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$ Joe with ph ef to "Hotone "me 
' with * Tour ainrance” ' butt 
Friendſhif\a hard think int thoſe 
Iron dayes) So Tour Merit 
and Favours oblig'd me to this 
Duty. You had the fight of the Brat in its 
ſwadling (df ( my looſe Papers, ere it was 


fa 95,18 SGI} Yor j# $&ytbrough 
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| that AER ou were þ to diſcover 
\ ſome tet. it might Live and 
j Profers. i At kerig' d an Fncou- 
| pM e Youngling, till it was 
| LILY nturnd her off to ſhift 

F= "th ſelf 3 ak e bath pleas'd, is not 
' for me to boaſt ;, onely I may ſay this, That 

ooh 


thoſe 


TheEpiſtle Dedicatory.  _ . 
thoſe to whom: (be bad Relation wiſh they bad 
ber agdi al lr ee of her; ov: 
ed... ber Name may ſeem to blemiſh ber, 
I wil aſſure you ſbe carries no obſcene ſpor, 
about her. Transferr'd to other bands ſbe. be- 
came a Traveller ( for which r am to beg 
your Pardon, in that '(be went without your 
Licence (and indeed my Privity.) But be- 
ing now upon a ſecond Adventure, gyd fome- 
what amended i ber Apparel, 1 preſent ber 
zo Ton for your Letters of Credenges 

granted, Trebly binds me, :\, \_/ 


SI R, 
Your molt affe&ionate Friend, | ; : 
and Faithful Servant,  , 
JL Tarun” 
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. The ARGuMENT of the Play. 
Fleetwood & feol'# by Lambert to conſent = 
To th Nl of th Rump Pacliznnenc ; 
Which done, another ' Government an 7 mr 

In Embrio, that wants Matter for « Name. 


1s brief © $y force Fools ſu; crafty Mens 
$93.0 HAN: uy 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 
La__ : + Competitors for the ProteRorthip. 
Wareſtow. A Scorch Laird, Preſiden of the Committee. 


Desbrough. JJ 
= Collonels, and of the ſame Committee. 
Dwckinficld 


Lady Lambert. VVife to Lord Lambert. 
Mrs, Cromwell. olivers VVidow. 


Lady Fleetwood; 

rrifcila, VVoman to Lady Lambert. 

Trotter, Secretary to Lord Lambert. 

I. Trotter. 

2. A Frenchmay, 

4+» Premiices, 

4, Sou'diers. 

3+ Clerks, and 2, Dorekerpers to the Commirtee. 
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He Author _ a, ing of bis' ley. 4.8L 
Leaves Cnſtornes watks- ahpbes way : 
Expect not here Language Three ſtories bigh ; 
Star-tearing Strains fit not 4 Comedy. 
Here's no Elaboyate Scenes, for he confeſſes 
He took (mall paines jt; 1v9th-deth weed no | 5% 
No Amorons Pulin ' Paſs10ns, here the Lord... bp 1 
And Lady rather ai fer thew accord, y rec 
What can be in't, wi 1. naveof theſe 3 a. 
It is all one ; he's Tore will ple 
The loyal hearted Party ; and She then £ je 
Why, waly he thinks them the wiſer men, y *\ 
But if 1 4 *s Progreſs he does chance to "PRE? 
Hab nab on ſomething that may ſound li Re 
Pray take no notice on't for if -4S ws x 
You l ſpoyl the Poet, ana the Players 7 Foe 
They will grow proud upon'ty and ip the Street 
In ſtead of Cringing, Nod to thoſe they meet. 
Tet now 1 think ont, "twill not be amiſs, ; 
We'd rather have your Plaudir then your, Hils: 
And promiſe faithfully we will endevour, 
If you de favour this, to pleaſe you ever.” _ 


T 


AF. 


k rk abt 


F 
2th 


w— 


ACTUS Primus. SCAENA Prime. 


y”  - 


Enter three or four Souldiers ftwerally, 


I, Souldicy, ' H, Rogues, the buſineſs is dove, 

*, Souldury, In a difh I Warrant You, 

I, Sonldier, And town our oth” Windows, 

" The town's Our own, Boys, 

3. Soulduer, bs all the wealth 1o'c, 

. Souldier, And wenchies'to boot Boys, 

2, Sonldier, Boot me no Boots, tis Boorleſs, 'cill we 
have * "um, 

4+ Souldier, Thoſe are Commoditieg,} I confeſs, I fain 
' wouldrruck for. 

x; Sexlditr, Thou ſhalt have chem by the belly, Lad, 

4. Souldier, Rate Recruics airer a lapg march ! 

I, Souldier, Gramercy Bertlax, 

2, Souldier, Heroick Bertlam, 

3. Sonldier, The Man of Men and Might, 

1, Souldier, We wete oppos'd andeven at Puſh a Pike + 
for't, though a wer Morpipg, cwould have beep diy ,Ser- 
vice had We gon 16, 

--4; Senldjer. Dry blows would ne're have done't, foru2 
muft have {wet blood, for'r bur 'tis prevented, 

1, Souldier, The Nail of providence wasin't, 

B 2, Sout- 


C23 
2, Soldier, Or the parivgs tather ; no matter which, 
tis done. , 0-3 © . "= 

I, Souldier, Morley was a ſtubborn Lad, yer Lambert 
firted bim; and'iw his kind too; his Rherorick filenc'd'the 
Mourh of his piſtol; -ithad ſept 2 bad Report elfe ,*and a 
home one : But Lamberty brave Lambert | that carries 
Charms gp the Tip of bis Tongue, ated che part both 
of a Souldier and a Courtier, ad Enemy, and a Friend, 
Expoſing his Breaſt ro danger, under the Canopy of Secu- 
rity ; AndaltchisforQs; you knaves, {He xoJ8 um;Aa faic 
Tale, bot meanes co tut cheni no further then he can 
fling um, ; 

2, Souldier, That 's ſoie out of Commiſſion, 

4. Sowldier, Or ito priſon, or both, _ K 

I, Sowl, We may (Lads) in time grow up to ſomethirg. 

2. Soldier, 111 Weeds groyy apace;Brother, and thou art 
ove of them, and in time maylt reach the Gallows, 

1. Souldier, Speak for youg {clfe, —_— » I nced nor 
your Oratory ; well, Lambert has Wit ag Will, Fleetwood's 
ap Aſſero him, 

2, Soxldier, A meer Milk-ſop, 

3. Souldier, A Whey-brain'd fellow, 

2. Sexldier, And of Courage as cold asa Cucumber, 

4. Souldier, A Fool in Folio, 

. Seuldier, Ambitions Puppir. | 

. Souldier, A general inthe Hangings, and oe better, 
« Souldier, What thiok you of Vane > 

. Souldier, As ofa Vain fellow. 

. Souldier, And what of Haſlerig ge? ; 

» Sexldier, A Hangman for Hoſerigge, EL CLYe.' oc 


: Þ Soxldjer, One and all,One and all, 


1. Souldier,* Tis Lambert for my mony, Boys he is Our 
General, Our Prote&or, Our King, Our Emperor, Our 


Ceſar, Onr Keaſar Onur w—w—=Eyen what be pleaſerh 
himſelf, | | 


2, Souldzer, If ye pleaſeth himſelf, he ſhall pleaſe me, 
I, Soul, 


— 
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[3] 
I, Soldier, He is our |. 0p Wee'l adore him: 

3. Souldeer, For the S5eaker's Glory's ſer, 

I, Souldier, At nought Boy ; how the Slave look-d when 
his Coach was ſtop'd > afcy 

4» Sonldier, Like a: Dog our-law'd7 the Paltat of bis 
Breech tell down with fear, £500 

1. Souldier. He told Us he was our General, 

2z Souldier, Of what > Bills, Bonds,and Obligations; or 
Green-ſleeves and Pudding-pies? 

I. Souldier, And we told him he was an old doting 
fool, and bad him ger hint home, and- take a Caywdle ot 
Calves Eggs to Comfort his Learned Coxcomb ; for he 
loo'kd bur faintly on'c, 

3. Souldier, And what ſaid he > 4 

2. Souldjer, Said he !:I prethee what could he ſay chat 
We would admir for a reaſonable anſwer> We were bettec 
principl'd chen ſo, Reaſon and our Bulineſs were two 
things, what We did, (We did) that was Our Will, and 
the word-of Command. lode'd in Our hiles, Alaſs- poor 
Worm, Cobbet and Dackingfield ſhew'd him Cockpit Law, 
and O'ce-rald his Rolls, he underſtood nor the .Souldiers 
DialeR, the ſearching Lavguage of the Sword puzl'd his 
Intelle, the Keenne(s whereof would have provd roo 
ſharp for his Wir, bad he been Obſtinate,or perfited in 
the Interpretation; and therefore very marinerly he kit 
his hand and wheel d” about; & 
, Soldier, To the place from whence he came, 
. Souldier, And ere fog tg the place of Excecution, 
, Souldiey, No, hang him. hewill have his Clergy. 
. Sowldiey, 1s he ſuch an Infidel. tcolove them ? 
. Souldier, Yes, as We do Barbers, that is, while they 
are Trimmipg Us; hee'd fain go A /a mode to Heaven. 

2. Soulater,1t his foot Alip not, butific do, his fivery 
is ſpoil'd, he will beſo ſoocifed, -- © 

x. Souldier,. He that deals with Pirch muſt expeX no 
betrer,Black will coblack,quorh che Divyel'to the Collier; 
Bur, dolt chou think there is a Heayen or Hell > 

B 2 2, Soul- 
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2, Souldier, Why doit thou ask me that queſtion 3 I am 
a Souldier, and ſo 'art thou. {er's nee rroubjevomr heads 
about it, a (hore lite, and a mecry life 1ery, happy Man be 
his Dole, 

2, Souldier, And ſoſay Iwhile We are-hece, We archere ; 
when We are gone, We are gane, for berter or for worle, 
for rich or for poor; amongli the go0t or the bad, We 
ſhall find room 1 warranc thee Lad, 2nd our he, can 
-" no more, 

4, Sonlther, And now you have pur us in mind of Our 
General, I mean- Bertlam, ( not Woodftret) (that Son of a 
Caſtard-maker, alwayes quiking) Jer us as bravely ſpend 
his this dayes bepevolence,as he Nobly intended ic, 

3. Souldier, K g00d reſolution, 

I, Soldier. Racher a propoſtionjBrother , Bur where, 
how,and in what + - -* 

E, Souldier, Not in Rot-gut Beer, I willaiure YOu, or 
muddy Ate, Wine for my money. 

1. 'Sexl, Wipe is the lite of Adtion, mis Decreed, 

2. Sex. And1 obey. 

I. Sowl. Blood requires blood, ther! from' che purple 
Grape, I'le ſuck my fill, (pice of yon; Jack a Nape: 
There's Poetry tor you, Gentlemen. F 

2. Sonl, A pip for, your Poerry,March upon't, Exoune, | 

They £0 0u4,0nd come 41 a7 aingat the dther end-ef the Stuye. 

. Sonl, Bring us more Wine chere, Come who fiogs 2 
2 Soul. He that beit can, my Comrade here, 

1, Sow, Someching'on the Times, or nothing. 


A Song for the Souldiers.- 


2, Soul, Though rflie Morbing ws wet, . 
We aretheftity met ** 
Indhouſemore Ury then our sKin Boys: 
Weeldrink'down'the day, - | 
| Ne're queſtion onr payy © **f 
-" © LerthemGeatiily lenghr och Uevo-BYje: 
Chor, Dirty drink full briminer eo him that «Lo: 

Forithe good 'of the Fouldier to labour his ws 
et 


[53] 


, * Let him flatcer and lie, 
What is't to thee or I > | 
And Ape Noll in ey'ry Condition ; 
Ifawe chrive-upon't, 
Ler all che world want, 
And the City kneel down and peticion : 
Chor, Thendrink a full brimmer ro him thar intends, 
For the good of rhe Souldier to labour His ends. 
Soldier, Hey Boys, come away. Exenar. 


. Eater Bertlamy and Trotter his Secretary. 


Bertlam, Trotter, 

Trotter, My Lord? 

Bertlam, Has Lockwhite been here yet > 

Trotter, Not yet, my Lotd, Sit—— 

Bertlam, Whar woutdt rhouhave > 

'Trotter, Nothing, my Lord, nor 1. 

Bertlam. Thou haſt not thy name for nothing, 1 ee thy 
Topgue will keep' pace wirh thy wit, and fill be Tror- 
tivg, I prethee teave off thy Impertinences, 1 haverold 
thee enough-bn'r, ſy 

Trotter.” my Lord, and icfhaH pleaſe you. 

Beytilaw. Veell thee it does nor pleaſe mr, 'ris my fear 
thou'lt be my ſhame; 1fent ther into Fraxce to learn ſome 
breeding, and rfrou render'ft me the pooreſt and rhe pitci- | 
ſull't Accompr that eyer Porrer gave on'a flezghr Erranr, * 
Doſt thou keep Company 7 Gat ha” 

Trotter, Yes, my Lord; "{HAs 

Berthum, What are they; of what fott> 

Trotter, Of cheSetter, Sir, © | 

Bertlam. "Tis _ ! thy knowledet beivy fo bad. 
Are they Men of Intelligence ? \ 

Trotter, Ithink ſo, my Lord. 

Bertlam, You think ſo ! ſad, 1 profefſe *ris yery fad; 

WEI 


[6]; 

were it my Caſe,as it is yours, (and ic behoves you, as you 
aſſume the Title of a Secrerary;) I'de draw Mens Souls 
out byInſpeculation, and inthe Inqueſt of their Faculties 
Cull our ſuch matter, as would yield advantage to him 
I had relation to; and without, this, 5hgu neither doſt 
deſerve the place thou halt, nor art thou fit for Company. 

Trotter, My Lord, 1 have done my Endevour,, + 

Lambert. A weak one, let Thurloe be your Preſident, 

Trotter, When your Lordſhip is cranſlated co your High- 
neſs, and that you have Command of the Publick Purſe, 
I (hall be as ready to waſte it, as he or the proudeſt of um, 
Bur Iam buta fool roexplain my ſelf, 


Lambert. That time is drawing neer. He tums «- 
7r.Inthe meantime I have nor been idle, = m_ 
I have done ſomething, "ev" Dagges « 


Lambert, What haſt thou done that may om 4 
deſerve Recording ? | 

Trotter, Why,I have Endevoured to find how the Com- 
mon Cry of the Town goes,as to this dayes buſinels. 

Lambert, T\art's ſomething indeed, and how do the 
People relliſh ir ? | 

Trotter, Relliſh it ! why truly Sicy ic is thought, 

Lambert. Thou wilt return to thy Yomir, 

Trotter, Why truly Sit, it is thought, and if, I may; 
ſpeak my theugrs S''6 the Kump was but a ſinking 
Rump, and ſenced fo ill in che Nottils of che People, 
that they tear*d a ſudden Plague attended the: Concavity, 
and with much Joy blelt the Rue and Wormword you 
brought to cheir Conſervation,” .._,. . Sand 1111 

' Lambert, Doſt thou know what thou ſayeſt > WW; 

Trotter, I could ſay more, Sir. - : | 

Lambert, To 3s little purpoſe--«begon, I would be pre- 
vate---yet it Whitelock, come, admichiny | 

Trotter» Nays my Lord, I warrant here will be he 
whole try preſently, | 1114 

Lambert, Thou a Secretary! and talk ſo like a fiſherman? 
What fry, youfool ? | 

Trotter, 


73 

Trotter, Fleetwood and the reſt, Sir, 

Lanibert. My minde is notat reſt while thou art here, 
Begon: — Exit Trotrer, { 
I ;wonder Whitelock comes nat z he's © Man 
Has run all h:zzards, with as good fucceſs, 

Except Old Noll, as any Man I know; * 

He was his Creature, and he now is mine, 

And hitherto he hasperform'd his parc 

Io my Revenge npon that family, : | 

So homeeven to theit doors, that my diſgrace - Eater Tyet- , 
Lies buried io their Infarhyy— H ow now — o-irart 

Trotter, My Lord, He's come, 4 

Lambert, *Tis well =o—neLeave Us, 

My Lord, how goes Cauſes > I ) 

Whitelock,, They Capnot goe amils, Siry WEL 
Whilſt you are Advocate, 

Lambert, The Sword thou meaneſt, 
That muſt decide all Controverhies. 

F----26 It yeill do'much) Sir; bur Poilicy puts che be& 
E ge cor, Y - $7 ; 

Lambert. Andchat you have : Come my Lord, be free, 
Where ſhall We ſer upQur Reit ? ; 
We have had Toſfing times. a2 hed 

Whyelecks Indeed; my Lord, Time hach been roft 10 2 
Blavquer ; but I hope now We ſhall uſe Time bercer 
then (o, | | MY 

Lambert, As how > 

Whitelock. You may Trim him, Sir, 

Youhave him by the forerop. f 

Lambert, Ii 1 thought ſo, I'de hold himfaft, |. , -,. 

Whitelock, Now, or wever ; If youlet lip your hold you, 
are undone, aut Ceſar Nxllys, "Fram 

Lambert. But the Remora to that 1s Fleetwood, 

Whutelock,' Alaſs > you know him, Sir, ; 

Lambert, True, he's but of a ſoitly Nature, 

Whucleck, A.fins Commendation for a General, thas 
ſhould be rough as Warre it felfe; Bur ne ha'sa ſotr 


place 


ſ $ hy! 

place in his head too, and chars worſe, how ever he's a 

ſubje& for our purpoſe, } and therefore 5 Sic, ler's ule 
hirk as C aralme did Lemtulus drill him along with hope that 
all rendsto his onely advancement, fools are ſoon per- 
{waded ; And betieve me (my' Lord) rhat was! the very 
Evgine made him copſene to th* blowing up of. bis bro- 
ther, a Gentleman in ſome ſevfe better qualified, | 

Bertlams, 1,bur a ſmall Nurſhel.l am confideor may wich 
eaſe contain both their Courages, yer I know Woodfleer 
will fleer (he dare nor griv afrer Honour, and is as 
oreedy ob t,as a Cat is of a diſh of Milk, 
s Lockwhite, 'Twill be ill beftow'd, Sir, if ir light on 

im, - 
Bertlam, What a Diſh of Milk, 
Lockwhite, You mifimerprer mes-Honour I meant Sir, 


- If you make him groom of your Cloſe-fiool, 


' Twill draw more from your goodneſs then his Meric, 
And keep his wife in (mocks roo, durivg pleaſure, 
That will be (Sir) your bighneſs pleaſure, - 

Bertlam, Ic is not come to thart yer, | 

' ©” Lockwhite,Oliver hadie, hisrime is paſt,and your time's 
coming on, Princes haye power or'e the perſons of 
both Sexes, 

' Bert]am,, Name him no more, I hate his memory. 

Lockwhire, 1 covfeſs,1 do nor much care for'r,yer I hate 

nothing brought or brings me profic, 1lovd the Father 
ofthe Heroicks, while he had a pow'r to do me good, 
that failipg, my reaſon did dire me, to thar Parry then 
prevailing,the fagg end of the partiament, What though 1 
cook the Oath of Allegiance as Olzuer, your Lordſhip, and 
ethers did,(wichont the which I could not have fat there?) 

et it Conducivg not to our advamtage,lt was anill Oath, 
CR broke hen kept, and ſo are all Oaths in the ' 
firier ſenſe, Laws of Nature andof Nations do difpence 
with matters ' of Divinity in! ſuch a caſe, for, no 
Man willivgly wonld be an Eremy to -himfelfe, rhe 
very beaſts doe by inflin of Nature ſeek for ſelf-pre. 
ſervation, why not Man, who is the Lord of Reaſon > 
Oaths 


[9] 
Oaths,what are they, bur Bubbles, that break wich their 
own Emprineſs ? th 

Lambert, You Y very right, my Lord, I'm of char 
jzadgment too, and ſhall perliſt 10't, 

VV hiteloch, Yer the Pulpiceirs belch forth Fire and 
Brimſtone 'gainſ it : Bur my Lord how could Ihave ſervd 
my Countrey, by ſetting che Daze and Swead by the Ears, 
while the. Thread for a ProteCtocian intereſt was ſpinning 
herezhow could I have cartiedon, or rather promoted the 
Deſign for lamaica, (though it went in Oliver's ame > ) 
how could I have lopt off choſe ill branches ro the Com- 
mon Wealth, the Caviliers and Eſſex his diſcontence 
Refaxmadoes ? how could I have ſhew'd my ſelfe loyal ro 
your Intereſt, by fooling Fleetwood in the difſearing of 
Dick, by his difolying the honeſt Praliamenc as they call'd 
it,and Giogiog inthe Odious Rump 7 how conld I in my 
Speech at the Councel of State, have rak'd up Olivers 
aſhes, by beſpattering him and his family, and told [reton, 
how Providence had broughr things about, and that the 
hand of the Lord wasin't, when meant nothing leſſe ? 
how could I (under favour) have adviſed you to this * 
dayes Enterprizes if I ſhould have ſtartled, or ſcrupl'd ar 
Oaths, preferred honeſty or Divinity before remporal in- 
rerefſt or humane reaſon ? I defire (my Lord) inthis caſe 
you will be my judge. 

* Lambert, Nay my Lord, you are your own judge in this 
Caſe, but in my Opipion you have done your (elf bur 
oſtice, 
VVhiteleck, And he that will not do Juſtice to hirmſelle, 
will never do ic coav other, 

Lambert. You adviſe well. 

wWhitelock. My Lord, take it from me, He chat will live 
io this. world, muſt be endowed with theſe three rare 


Qualities  DISSIMULALION, EQUIVO CA- 
TION, and MENTAL RESERVATION. 
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[107] 


Enter Walker, 

Lambert, How now, the news with you. 

Trotter, The Lord Fleetwood, Sir. 

Lambert, What of him > 

Trotter, My Lord, he is come, Sir. 

Lambert, Prectheewnnw—Thy wit and his may walk 
rogether, admit hima==—] knew I ſhould be rroubled 
wich him, Exit Walker, 

Whuclock, 1 doubt not but you haye prepar'd your ſelf 
for the Encounter, | | 


Enter Fleetwood, 


Lenbert.l am pretty well Antidoted-gainſt the Poyſon, 
He's here —- My Lord, your molt fubmiſhve Servanc. 

Whitelock, My Lord, | cannot Complement, bur I'am in 
heart your Creature, that is, at your diſpoſal. 

Fleetwood, Seriouſly , I profeſs, I cannot reach your 
meaning, Gentlemen, 

Lambert, You are not Skill'd then in the Mathematicks, 
Sir, | 
Fleetwood, Indeed, 1 profeſs, I believe fo Gentlemen, 
I hope thipgs are now in the Lords bandlinpg, and will go 
on well, and become the doings of Chriſtians, 

Whitelock The Government has been all chis while in 
che horrid hands of Infidels, Jews, "Pagans and Turks— 
I muft make them np a Medly. [_ Aſide ro Lambert, \ 

Fleetwood, Yea, Abhominacion hath been in the hands 
of Iniquity, | 

Lambert, But, myLord, thoſe hands are new cut off, 
and all our Ambition is, that your. Lordſhip would take 
the Goverpment into the white-hands of your goodneſs. 

Fleetwood, Who I, Gentlemen— Serjouſly——1I pro- 
feſs—Indeed —And by yea and pay law— You ſhame 
me—So you doe ! I can ſay no more; alaſs! 1! . | 

Phitelock, You =o Why, My- Lord, it you,kne 
ſelf as well as I doe, you would ſay more, © 

Fleetwood, Trucly, I thipk; 1 have been ſomething in 
my cime, | . ert, 


W your 


(11] 
+ Lam, Something! You have been more then ſomething. 


Whitelock, That's fark nought, (my Letd) but ic ſhall 
paſle, . Aſie, 


Wihin, where's my Lord Lambert ; where's my Lord Lambo, 
Enter Walker, , 


Lambert, What's the meanivg of this? 

Trotter, The Loid Wareſton, the Lord Huſou, Colonel 
Cobbot, Colonel Dackinjeld, and others, defice your favou- 
rable and Curteous Admitrance, Sir, 

Lambert. By all means, let them Enter : but my Lord 
be ſparing of your Speech;for theſe are Catchipg fellows, 
and will interpret Rrangely ; Our aim is onely to advance 
your. Intereſt, 

* Fleetwood, You know my Lord, I can kezp my Tongu? 
within my Teeth, ſometimes, 

Whitelock, 'Tis a high point of wiidome in you, Sir. 

Fleetwoed, Odd (o the are here, I cry Mum— 


*Enter Warefton, Desborough, Huſon, (obbet, Duch;nfields 


Whitelock, The leſs you ſpeak, the better 'cyill be, Sir, 
Lambert, My Lord Warefton, 
_ Warefton, Many Beniſons lite on you for this days wark. 
mY geod Loord. | 
. Desborough, How do you do myjLord, Fleetwood ? how 
do you my Lord Lambert ? how do you my Lord Whuelock ? 
how do you all.? Hah, 
. Fleetwood, The better for your askin?, Sic. 
Desboroxgh; Say you (6, then 1'le ask again, and how ? 
and how ? , 
Huſoz, And what > and what > 
Cobbet, Your Language Cannot be Tranſlated, Brother, 
Hsſon, Let them take me by the meanivg then, 
Wareften, By th' Member:5,bawd there my Loord,'tis ſere, 


and {aw pley, Siri, 
| C 2 Ducks 
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Dscking field. My Lorcs,I have not beep backward in this 
dayes buſineſs, nor any here 1 think, 

Lawbert. *Tis con'elt (Sir) what would you ipfer far- 
ther apov'c ? | 

Duckingfald, And therefore requifite we ſhould know 
how things will go. 

Whiteleck, As they may Sir, ſoft fire makes ſweet Malt, 
you know that Colonel, | 

Deibrough, And that I know very well too, and you 
have {.id very well, as much as a Man can ay, anv. vo 
more, 

Huſoen. And that's enouvh, 

- Dackinfield, But we arein a Chaos, a Conſubion,! 

Hyuſon, A meer Chacs, a Coniuhon, 

Cebbet, And the People expeRt fyddenly ſomerhins 
from Us. | 

Whitelock, Why Gentlemen, Rowe was not built in a day. 
.  Wareſfton, Mickle #iſdome geod feath in that, Sirs, there's 

Mickie Wiſdome in that 1ſe ſwre yee, 

Lambert, At three a Clock we'l meet at Wallingford- 
hexſe and diſcuſs the bufipeſs further, what ſay you my 
Lord > 

Fleetwood, 1 profeſs 1 ſay ſo too) at three a Clock bee't 
Gentlemen, what {ay you ? 

Ducking field, 2 Wee'l waite upon you 'my Lordgomum 

Hmrſon,Cobbat, * Your Servants, | 

Exeunt Duckingfield , Haiſon, Cobbet, 

Desbr. 1 protelt 1am glad ofthis with all my heart, for 
] have buſineſs in Smithfield where my Horfe Rands, now” 
it Comes in my mind, on my Conſcience the Roguiſh 
Otiler has not giver him Oares to day, and tlic knaves 
Hey is Muſty too; well, my Man is ſnch an other Aﬀe, 
farewell Gentlemen, Ile fee you anon, 1f I come nec 
ſoon enough, pray keep me a place inthe Councel, or ler 
my Vote ſtand for one, no matter how, Exit, 

Wareſton, An geed raſen too my Loord, be's a braw Mon 
tl ir, my Leords yee kenn hum weels exongh, 


FVbtgleck, 


[13:T 
#hiteloch, And you too, Sir. ; n 
Lambert, Come my Lord Wareffwe, We preſume you 
area knowing Man;to what kind of Government fland you 
Waretion, E'nze tol what ye plaſe Sir, 
Whiteloch, What think you of a Sivgle perſon > here's 
my Lord Fleetwood, 
Warefton, Marry an be'1a braw Mon, Sir,. bet are je in 
good earneft Sirs, 
Lambert, What elſe, my Lord, . 
Wareſton, Pred a God [ſe for buns than, 
Whitelack, You ſee, my Lord, how Heaven does raiſe 
you friepds. 
Fleetwoed, Serioully I profeſs my Lord you know, *ris 
none of tny (ecking., Aſide 
whineleck, Nor Fs like to. be of your enjoying Sao 
My Lord, a word with you, what if my Lord Lambert 
were the Man > s 
Wareſton. Right Sir—Os's in on word ya ha ſpoken aw. 
Sir, he's a Mon, wdeed Mon, gif Warefion ba any braines 
Sos © 
#hitelock, You will live I ſee Sir—— My Lord he's 
your friend now, ok, be" ;red, Bron 
Lamber z.No matter C 2 reg; 5 
and fmuſthe aſed by ſotne body Xp why ſo Meta: 
cholly, My Lord > : . 
_ Fleetwood, I profeſs not 1, 1 was thinking "crvas Dinoer 
t1Mme, 
Lambert., Will your- Lordſhip pleaſe to take part of 
our ftnalk Cheer > ok POL vt 
Fleetwoed, No indeed my Lord I thapk you, not I, my 
wiſe I profeſs ftayes for me, adue Gentlem:n allon—_ 
Exu Fleetwood, 


Ommes, Your Servants my Lord. 

Lambert, Nor you my Lord Farefton 2 

Wareſton, Ne in god feath, Sir pardon me ,* Iſe invued 

 bya gay Mon Sire, tolplatters of bra Capens Sirs and 4 
: 


[#3 = 
the foles in the Eyre, Sirs, 1 an marry Sirs, tol one 4 my none 
Conntrey men ta, geod feath noow, : 

Lembirt, If you pleaſe to fiay my Lord, yare welcome, 

Wareſtop, Gods Benizon and mine lite on you; Sir , geod 
feath, y'are fike « bra Moen, 'twould Brift Mons bert to part 
froee, I ſeet'n yar bumble Servam my geed Loord, 

Lambert, You'l ſtay theo, 

''Wareſtory, 7 marry Sir, wi yar none ſell toll decth Sir, gif 

Je taplaſe Sir, Ns Sy Rs, 

Fleerwerd, 1 knew, a fmialt hair would have drawn him 
to your Table, withour this adoe, | 

Lambert. My Lord, Whielock lead the way, 

Wareſton, Alter yee 1s geod manners Sir—==> Speaking to 

: : the L. Leckmwhite. 


#V#bueloek, That's more then you know *—— My Lord, 
I am your Servanr, 
Lambert, I'le Break off the Complement then, _ 
A Treatemenrt (ſometimes) proves a Trapto Men. . 
—_ | Exennt, 


iAcT the IT. Scxxs the. I... 


| 


Enter the Lady Lawbert,'and Priſilia bet Woman, = 


Ady Lambert. Priſs, Priſs, 
Prifilla, Madam. | | 
Lady Lawbert, Why, how now Priſs > where haſt thou 
left thy breeding) inchy other Pocket > Art thou.'nor 
read in Times and Seaſons > : 
Prifſilla, 1 never was ſuch a fool to put truſt io Alma- 
vack-makers yet, Madan, : 
; Lady 


C15] 

Lady Lambert, What a Wench art thou > and why Ma- 

dam, prethee > there's a word indeed, as Common as 
-the iſe abour pou So Ag ” 

Priffilla, Your ath us me ro 

Lady Lambert, Ie bk that. Cuſtyme, 'tis a rude one ; 
haſt thou-no wit Wench 7 canſt thou pick out no berrer 
Title for me, 

* Priſſilla, Inſooth I cannor reach ir yet, Madam. 
 Latly Lambert; Reach: a fools head of thy owth ſure 
thou-art Mad, Wench. 

Priffilla. The Secretary Indeed Yayes-T am a Mad 
Wench, but I thank my Stars I can make a fool of Twenty 
ſuch as he is, Madam. 

Lady Lambert. Agen, can fleſh and blood endure 'this, 
1. muft pvew-Mold chy Manners, Madan! there's'4 Gim- 
mers Title, our upon'r, 

Preſſilla, Seriouſly 1 know pot : by what other Names or 
Titles to difiivguiſh you, AMadeaw, 

Lady Lambert, I proteſs thou art dull, abhomioable dull, 
dolt thou not know upon what Score my dear,andiſecond- 
ſelf is gone to Walling ford- Houſe > 

Prifſ a, How ſhould 1 wr I cannor Divine ? 

Lady Lambert, Lord help thy head, why, he is gon to 
be made a made a Man Wench, 

Priſſula, Was be not ſo before, if Dot, your Ladyfhip 
bath-had bur an ill time on'c, 

Lady Lambert. The Prince of Men, you Bagage thou: 
art ſuch a Dull one, 

Priffilla, I capnot belp i it Madam, while I remain is; 
Ionorance, 

"Lady Lawbert.: I fee Emuſt open'thy Eyepidyi ay of 
Explanation; Then know that from hencetorth 1 will be 
called ber His gbueſs, 

Proffilla, Ky, now ,you'tell me what you would be 
call'd, I ſhall Obey your Highneſs. "2240; 74 786 

Lady Lambert, It will do well, and "twill be bur your 
Duty, prethee rell me, hayy doſ}chipk I (hall 
Behavs my (et in'c > She firms it, 


[ 16] | 

Priſſilla, Highly well, you cannot chnſe, you begin ſo 
ſoop 1 it it (hall pleaſe your Highneſs, © 

Lady Lambert, I thing I am beter ſhap'd'for*; She ſurvey s 
then Joan, of whan do you call ber Cromwell, 9 /4f. 
 Pryſs, \bundantly:for it her beft She was bue a bundle of 
F— Madam—Lord, Iam ſo forgertull, Highneſs I ſhould 
have ſaid, oft | 

Lady Lambert.. That's the word, Cop it, Priſs veprats 


and be perieR in'r, or 1 profeſs: you and I FF os ige: 


ſhall part—— - 
What's the Newes wich you. ? or 
Am I ſent for to Wallingford- Houſe? ter Trotter. 


Trotter, No, Madam. 
_ Foot __ beerle- headed fellow's this, 
rr Highneſs,you Chavgling ; you Prj 1s him 
rauſt call her + arr oe by he hire 
"Trotter. No, and it ſhall pleaſe your Highneſs. 
Lady Lambert, It pleaſes me very well, Sbe flrws it, and 
Wohar's your buiineſs, ſurveys ber ſelf. 
Trotter, Gammer Cromwell would ſpeak a word of two 
with your Highneſs, 
Lady Lewbert. Bid the poor Womaon 'waice without, 
I'le do her what good I can for her poor Childrens ſake, 
Prifilla, Or rather for Husbands fake, it ir ſhall pleaſe 
your Hagbneſs ; good turns ought novto be forgotren, 
Lady Lambert, Thou ſay Rt rtue{One good turn requires 
another, he was,.I confeſs, a Man every Inch of him, 
Priſſi!la, I, andthough he was our with my Lord many 
cimes,be would be ip wich you, as the fayipg is,and plealc 
your Highneſs, _ 
Lady Lambert, Well,I care nocif I got her, ' 
: Prifills, Your Highneſs will declive much your State 
thes. 
Lady Lawbert, Say & thou fo Priſe, Trotter admir her, 
I'le hear whac the ſad Creature can ſay for her ſelf, 
| $448 2 | Exu Trotter. 


Entec 


<L * - L if 
IS it ag 


Treter, I promiſe you, you ſhall RR "A firaw 
Mes,  (rommell, * 2 
D ' 


| Priſſilla, The meaning of what, thou Novice ? 


(18) 
Mrs. (romwwel/. Ont Rogue, Raſcal, Vagabon, a fellow 

rais'd from the hdiſc heels, do'ſt thou upbraid me roo > 

He be the death of thee, if thou com'|t neer me, 

Oh Dick, Dick, had'ftthob had but thy Fathers <ve rails 

Spirit, thy Mother pe'ce had come woto this back inte 


Shame, | a chair, 
Lady Lambert, Priſs, a Cordial preſently, 

Odds ſo ſhe fainrs. Fits goes in 
Priſs, 1 run,and't pleaſe your Highweſs-- enters 4a 


I have it _ a wage, Lago þ 
Lady Lam » Pret we it 5 n # oncrs 
I woull not tay 2 hundred Songs She _ > cue, 
onle - _- we ſhould be put toth' i, ber han caſts 
'O ivy her, © > tron theground. 
rip *fis 6 Pretious Cordial- * 
Water of my own making, Afadem, 
I hope there's po offence in thar, 
rs, Cromwell, ] need it not, proud Woman, 1 Divine 
This Scorn will be Revene'd on thee and thine, '- Ex. 
Lady Lambert. Farewell Nonght, | 
Th'asr berter loſt then ſought, EL) 
Priſſitle, She has a Notable Spirit of her owy, 
dy - Lambert, 'Twill gether nothing, She beats a- 
inſt the Wind, 45G 4 hs 
Priſfilla. She's Wind fall'n; ind't pleaſe your Hig hneft, 
Lady Lambert,” Tis ap ill wipd(they ſay)bloughsno body 
g00d,” Ler her rave, and rail, my deareſt ſecond-ſelf will 
tare the better for'r. 
Prfilla, The fox fares beft, when-he is curft, - 
'Trotttr, Priſs, Priſs, a word ortwo. ; 
Sweer Priſs.. © | As they are going off, 
Prifilla. Why how now Sawce Þ - the Swretary pulls 
Plain” Priſs '* Am pot I her Highneſs Priſ# by the Sleeve, 
Maid of honour ? | 
Trotter, I know thou art a Maid of Honow but the 
meanine of this, dear Profs ? 


Trotter . 


(19]' 

Trotter, That Madamns is (o ſuddenly turn'd co Higbneſs» 
Is my Lord-made ProteRor > 

Priſs. No, you Dunce, well, thou art the fimpl-t Trot- 
ter! what mult I inde thee brains and"Underftanding, 
know then and grow wile upor'c, She will be ProteRorels 
whether he be PcoreQor or nor ,; If he has any Honouc 
it mult come from her , for ought 1 ſee ;” She is before 
hand wich him, and hath Inſtall'd her ſelf already, I'm 
ſure-my Voyce was: Herald to'c, chou picious thing, 
queſtion the Pride and pleaſure of z Woman? 1 will have 
thee Scribe ro know the tire will come Iſhall have Ho- 
_—_— and be Conrted by the better ſort, 

Trotter, Have | been wanting inthat Duty, Priſs ? 

Proifilla, Wantings, - thou, art alwayes. wanting, 
never provided, till heb E hand, never betore hand to a 
Womanythis 1 profeſs, and cothy ſhame be ic ſpoken: And 
therefore walk upon't, I have no more to ſay to thee, 

Trotter, But I have (ſomething to ſay to thee, oh Un- 
orateful Priſc! 

Priſſilla, Qograreful ? and why Ungraceful, pray >. 

Trotter, Haſt chou forgot the ſmall coken I ſent thee » 

Priſuilla, It was a ſmall one indeed if ic came from thee, 

Trotter. The tweezers out of France. 

Priſulla, Did Travail Hither, but were as dull as he 
that ſear chem, they would nor cur a fearher.s Is that your 
precious Preſent? If thou haſt oo better, Walk alone tor 
Priſ:, She's nor for thy Company, 

Troter, Nay, Dear Priſs, (hall We be Married, 

Pr:ifitla. What are you ſo hot, Sir there's a jeſt indeed, 


- Marry, before youc Prenciſhip is qur? 


Tyotter, What dbſt thou mean Wench ? prethee kiſs me, 

Priſ-illa Ve ſee better Clothes on your back fiſt, 

Trotter. Why. are not theſe good » ; 

Priſcilla, Enough, had not a fool the Wearing ot 'um, 

Trotter, Thou may'lt ſay any thing Priſs, I may have 

better. | 

Priſiilla, When that time comes, and thy Wir 1s 

D 2 more 
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more refin'd, 1 may ſay ſomeching to thee, 

Trotter, Oh my Dear,Priſs, inthe mean time, let me 
bur kiſs thy hand, . 

Priffilla, That you may, but hear me, be not proud 
on'c. Not rake this as a puoRual gromile from me, 1 love 
my ſelfe berre: then ſo. . 

Trotter, Yet T may live ig hope, 

Pads. If it, were por for hope, the heart would break, 
they ſay : Bac odds ſo, Lforger my Darcy to ber Highneſs, 


Trotter, And ſo do L,*thau haft Tranſported me, 
Priſcilla, Not to Jamica yer,, | . Exemn, 


; Epter Mrs. Cronewell, and the Lady Fluttweod, 


Lady Fleetwood, Good Lady Mother, be patient, 

Mrs, Cronapell. Good Lady Fool, hold your prating; 
Wasever Mother ſo unhappy, er Children (o- ſepflesfly 
uDgrations ? | 

LadyFleetwood,” 1 beſeech you think not ſo, things will 
make for the belt, x 

Mrs. Cromwell,Oh fond Girl, what hope caſt thou cre- 

* ate unto thy ſelf, can ſave Hs now from finking > We muſt 
periſh, undeubredly We muſt ; chough Lambert- carry a 
ſmooth Tongue to rhy Husband, ic ſpeaks not the Lan- 
euzzeof his heart, for that 1s rugged, Ic will deceive kim 
as it did thy Brother, and the Jare Idolized Parliament 
which he-ſer up, out of a Malice to thy Fathers Memory, 
ro make ic -Odious, becauſe he pulld che Babell down, 
yer now he has Uſurgd char Pciviledge himſelf ; ler his 
prerence be what it will, it bears n&f other, Weight but 
chat of his Ambition, to which chy Hasband is a Pro- 


perty. 


Enter Fleetwoed, 


Fleetwood, Mother 1 profeſs I'm glad to ſee you here 
oe're trult me law; how do you forlooth, x 
r5, 


(21) 

Mrg, Cromwell, The worſe for thee, I wiſh I ne'te had * 
known the time Occafion'd thee ro call me Mother, 

Fleetwood, Why forſooth Mother, if ic pleaſe your 
Highneſs ? S 

Mrs, Cromwell, Oh monſtruous, not to be endur'd ! 
I have been tame too long the fool hath found a way tup- 
braid my miſery, She had a husband dear Ireron, my belt 
of Sons, had Wir, and by his Conncel tilted up Ouc 
Honours,which thou pull'(t down as faſt by rhy fimpliciry, 

Fleetwood, 1 profeſs, ne're truſt me, I ſpeak Ingeniouſly 
ne're fur now, I am no ſuch Baby neicher, as you cake me 
to be, Mother. 

Mrs.Cromwell, A meer —— horſe to Lambert's Pride; 
his Wife, thac Minion, doth aſſume thar title; I once, and 
my Son Richard's wife Enjoyed ; She will be called her 
Highneſs with a horſe pox, while Iam call'd Old Joan, 
Old Beſs,Old Bedlam,Old Witch,Old Hagg,the Common- 
wealth's Night Mare; 'cis well if avy have the modeſty 
to call me Gammer, orold Mrs. Cromuvell, and leave ou: 
many other horrid Nick-Names, this Infamy and more 
thou haſt broughr on Us, She weeps, 

Lady Fizetwood, Good Mother, do not Weep. 

Mrs. Cromnell, Would 1 were dead ; Nothing Tor- 
ments me more; then that'thy Farther, who whilſt he 
Hyd, was Call'd the moſt Serene, the moſt Illuftrious and 
moſt Puifſant Prince ; (whilſt that, the fawning Poets 
Panegyricksſmell'd wich Ambitious Epitheres) is now 
call'd ch' fire-brand of Hell, Monfter ot M:okinde, Re- 
vicide , Homicide, Murtherer of Piety, a Rump of fleſh 
{ok'd in a Sex of blood, Traytor to God and goodneſs, 
an Advancer of Fiznds and Darkneſs ; (ſnch as theſe. and 
worſe, conld I bur thipk on'um are daily caſt inco my 
Ears, by every idle fellow. 

Fleetwood, | pray take their Names, Iprofeſs Mother, 
' Fle Orderchem, as T am here. ({ © 

Mcs.Cromwell, Thou Order *umt alaſs ? they value nor 
fo poor a thing as thou art, had Dick continned, ay 

ept 


[227 


| beep Onr Fame up fair it che World , none durſt have 


blemiſhe ir, They tell me; that the time is coming, I 
mult make a Stall my Court, and learn to thiive by Foot- 
ing Scockings; and if that won'c do ic, I muſt be (what 
I ne'r was) a Woman of Cartiage, either for Tubs of 
Ale, as Suiting beſt wich my Original Condition, or elſe 
for Oyſtets; 1 was made for Butthens, and am too Old, 
and Ugly tocry Otinges - If theſe Trades fail me, then 
I mait urn Bawd, they think me cough enough r'endure 
thar Tempeſt, and tell me there's a place call'd Seadoww, 
will receive me and my Retinue; I know it not, but thus 
I] am made a Publick ſcorn by all Men > Apd in that, thee 
nor thine, Bor any other that claim relation to Us are ex- 
empred ; And all this by thy foolery, 

* Fleetwood, I profeſs Mother, I will be even with 'um 


I know what I know, andther's an end;as I am here. 


Mts. Cromwell, I would there were an end to Our diſ- 
graces, Which I do prophefie is but beginning, Whac 
will become of chat fair Monumegt chy caretul father did 
Ere& unto thy memory, before ( leaſt none ſhould do'c 
after) thy death, next to thy Husband ſretoxs ; nay, even of 
his, chy fathers too, and all that living bore a loye to 
him and Us ; The raging Malice of proud Lambert is fo 
icrifitible, **will deticoy all, ©. Ss 

Fleerwood, 1 profeſs Mother, my Lord Lambert, is a very 
honeſt Gentleman, and he loves me well, I profeſs now to 
you ? well, I know what I know, few words are bet, I am 
N mult berche Man wheo all is done, as Iam hece, 

Mrs, Cromwell, *Tis very likely, when all is done, 
_ be the Man will prove cheic Scorn and laughing- 
ſtock. 

Fleetw, I proſeſs vow Mother,in ſober ſadneſs, corp the 
words,ſo I do,—You know what I told you, Sweet heart, 
as Iam here, 

Lady Fleetwood, Nery well, and do believe'c, though 
you fortporh are (0.doubefnl, 

Mrs, Cromwel,Doub.tul; of what ? of that I never heard, 


Fleetwood, 


| [33] 
Fleetwood, No more words,but Marg, I ſay, I charge you 
Sweer-heart , 


Enter a Meſſenger from the Committee of Safery, 
. Meſſenger, My Lord, the Councel waites your com- 


ine, 
| Sherwood, Why law ye now; as I am here, you choughr 
I warrapt, I ſhould not be fent for neither; 1 profeſs for- 


footh Mer you are very hard of belief——-Tell the 
Lords I'Coming 


Meſſenger, 1 ſhall, my Lord, moſt honoured Lady your 
moſt humble Seryant, Your humble Seryant Magam, 
f's 2 its 

Mrs, Cromwell. } have ſeen this fellows face before, 
methinks he does retain ſomething oth' duty he paid me 
formerly. 

Lady Fleetwood, Be butspatient Mother, Fle warrant 
things will go according to your wiſh, 

Fl . I, if youl haye ſome parience; if not, I 

ofeſs Mother, I cannot tell how to help it, for I muſt to 
Coach, that's the truth on't, Sweet-heart,pray make much 
of my Mother, | Exu Fleetwood, 

Lady Fleetwoed, Will you pleaſe to walk ip; forſooth. 

'* Mrs, Cromwell, My heart was very heavy whey I came 
hither, is ſomewhat now at eaſe, by the digburthening 
of my Oppreſfing Griefs. | | 

Lady Fleetwood, 1 hope forſooth, you'l have no cauſe to 
Create more otthem. \., Excunt, 


Enter Lady Lambert, and Priſſilla. 
Lady Lambert, Haſt thon Surnmoned thoſe inferiour 


things > 

Frif Wohar the Ladies of the laſt Edition + 
Lambert, Thoſe whoſe hutbands have been Styg- 
matiz'd by No#and Dick, wichche Tictle of Baronets. 


Pri( s 
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Priſs, I gave Order to Trotter to Trot about it, an'c ſhall 
pleaſe your Highneſs, 


Enter Trotter. - 


Trotter, The Ladies are coming forth, 

Lady Lambert, They were not bound co their good be- 
haviour, but—— 'Tis well they underſtand theic Duties ; 
ſet Us Our Chair of State, and chen admit 'um, 


Enter Ladies, .* 


Lady Lambert, Gentlewomen, for Ladies We cannor 
—_— your Obedfencero our Commands is well re- 
ſenred, it you perlevee in't you will Qblige Our favour : 
Priſs. proceed. 

Priſs, By what Authority, and from whom do you de- 
rive your Ticles of Madam: | pray. 

Ladies, From Our Husbands, 

Priſs, What are they ? of whac Randing > 

1.Lady Of no long Randing, We conſeſs, 

Priſs, That's a common complaint, and a general 
STIEvance, 

Lady Lambert, And ſhall be taken into confideration 
fora —_— know : Priſs, prick that down ip your Note 
book: Who made your Husbands Knights > 

Ladies, Oliver the fir, | 

Lady Lawdbert, Of horcid memory put that in yout Nore 


Ladie, And Richard, WS .: | 

Priſs, Of Sottiſh memory, ſhall I pur that down too ? 
is remaikable > 

Lady Lember:, By all means, put it down: in the Mac - 
cent asa hand direCting to the reli, | 

Priſ:, Of che fooliſh Families, 'tis done an't, pleaſe 
your Highneſs. of Ya 

Lady Lewbert, What Coates of Armes. do your Hul- 
bands bear > ' 1, Lady. 
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1. Lady, Who > mine, Madam, 
Lady Lambert, I, thine, Woman, | 
Priſſilla, You 2 Lady,and ſhew ſo little manners ; For 
cet her Highneſs! 
Lady Lambert, 1 paſs by their Dirty breeding, Woman) 
We lay, what Coat of Arms does thy Husband give ? 
1 Lady. He bears Argent pon 4 Bend Gules, three Cuc- 
kolds Heads Attyr'd Or. 
Priſſilla, Three Cuckolds Heads ! Why ove is ſuffici- 
ent inall conſcience. 
I, Lady, 'Tis a Paterval Coat belonging to the Family 


- of the Wittalr, 


þ Prifilla, It may be they were Founders of Cuckgld:- 
aven, 

Lady Lambert. No more of Cuckolds, Priſs, 'tis oppro- 
briovs, and intrencheth much upon the Honor of our Sex: 
Pur that down in your Note-book as a publick Grievance, 
and it concerns Ls to look after and the Committee of 
Safety to Remedy, 

2. La,*Tis a material and punRual point to a Woman, 

Lady Lambert, And what does thy Husband give, 
-prithee ? 

2 Lady, He bears Three G antlets Dexter, Or, 

Priſſilla. Or again : Your Highneſs may perceive they 
have had Goldentimes onp'r, | 

Lady Eambert, Dexter Or : Well, we know he has been 
an Ambo-Dexter all his lite time, and he ſhall pow give 
another Coat ; A body without a Head in 4 Field Sable 
And what's thine, prithee ? 

3. Lady, Ours is but Parte per pale, 

Lady Lambert, Parte per pale : What's that > 

Priſs, A Motely Coat of two colours, 

Lady Lawbert, 'Tisa wonder with whas Impudence 
thoſe Fellows Noll and Dick could Knightifie your Hus- 
bands ! -For 'tisa Rule ip Heraldry, that none can make 2 
Kvight bur-he that is a Knight himſelf : 'Tis Zanca Panca's 
Caſe in Doxquixott, 

E I Lady, 
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1 Lady. If none Can make a Knight but he thas is a 
Knight, how ſhall our Husband recerve honor from your 
Husband, who is no Knight himſelf > 

Lady Lambert, Let me aloneto Dub him, 

Priſ. You have done that already, and *t pleaſe your 
Highneſs. 

1 Lady, 1: Dubbing our Husbapd will cary it, we can 
do that our ſelves, 

Lady Lambert, Bui Qurs 18 of grenter Honor and Avti- 
quity, and therefore ought to take place, Receive that 
as a Maxime from Us, diſpure no tucther, 

Ladies, We ſhall vor, 

Lady Lambert, Since, being infranchis'd through our 
orace and favour you are become Members of Our Com- 
mon-wealth, Declare your Grievances and we'l hear 
'*zmM, whetker publick or private, 

1 Laay. age with the private firſt, Sweet Mrs. Pryſs. 

Prifjilla. This Lady complains her Husband prays too 
much, and it rakes him off his other buſineſs. 

Lady Lambert, 1 here can be po Charity in that Mao is 
remiſs io his Benevolence, Receive that as another Max- 
LMemm—_w_ P;ſ;, You mind Us not, 

Priſ.1'm prickiog of ic down.and'c pleaſe your Highneſs, 

Lady Lambert, But, 1t may be be prays when's Zeal's on 
fire (as Bells ring) backwards, 

x Lady, And thep he rails agaivft the Whore of Baby- 
ln, and the people thipk be calls me whore, 

. _ Lady Lawbert. That's groſs, and ſhews ſmall breeding; 
We'l have it reQih'd, it concerns Us. 

2 Lady, And my kwbandfays 1 calk iv my fleep, and 
call on Men to come to bed rome, and diſcover his ipfic- 
mzzies, 

Lady Lambert. Oh! have a care of that, 

2 Lady. Have a care of what > Were be capable of moe 
care of me, I hould have leſs care of my ſelfe. 

Preſulla, Icormend the Ladiesrefolutionp, 

Lady Lambert, And what ſayeR thou > R 

3 Lady, 
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3 Lady, Why truly I caonot ſay much, My hutbamt is 
a Man of reaſon, andis willing Iſhould tithe my felfe ; 
he knows the failings of Womeby and impattes it ro the 
frailry of our Sex, 

Lady Lambert, He's an honeſt Man, I warrant him, 

Priſſilla, Such a Husband for my Money, 

1 Lady. As you are a Lover of Women, let the a& of 
the 24 ot June agaibit Fornication be repeal'd ; me thinks 
it frights, as there were a Furnace in't, 

Lady Lambert, As there were Conveniencies in that 
AQ, which ty'd up Mens congues from babling, ſo there 
were deltruQtive Inconveniencies in'c ; ior familiarity was 
not ſo frequently uſed berween Man and Woman as for- 
merly when you mult know Society is the life of Repnb- 
lick;,— Martin the firſt, and Peters the ſecond=—Indeed 
chipgs were rather done in fear ther treedome, 

1 Lady, Ina Free State who is not Free > 

2 La, I beſcech you in the next place,that the Cavaliers 
may not be lookt upon as Monſters, for they are Mev, 

1 Lady. And that it may be imputed no Crime to keep 
'em company, for they are honeſt, 

3 Lady, And men that will ſtand to their Tackling, 

Lady Lambert, Well, we'l havecheſe amended : Whar 
have you more to ſay > 

1 Lady, Now, Mrs, Priſs, tothe Publick, I pray. 

Priſuitla, Whereas ſeveral abuſes have lately crept in 
amongſt Us, 

Lady Lambert, That's a ſmall abuſe ; Love muſt creep 
eill it can £0, 

Priſs. Her highneſs hath the Feeling ſence of it, and 
oropes out the meaning already, you ſee. ; 

1 Lady, We could not. go to Hide-park, nor Spring- 

arden {o much as with out own Husbands, 

Lady Lambert, Why, What had youto do to go with 
chem ? Could you find no better Company ? 

I Lady, Good men were ſcarce ; and then to avoyd 


(uſpiciop, 
E 3 Priſfilla, 
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. Preſs. ln my fooliſh opinionchac rather begat ic ; whar 
walk wich your own Hosband ? How contrary to Con- 
ſcience and-high breeding is that ? | 

Lady Lembert,When things are ſertl'd,wee'l have an a& 
that no Lady or Gentlewomap (hal be pur co that Slavery, 
buc ſhall have liberty ro walk or ——talk, wich whom 
they pleaſe, k 

2, Lady, Now may a Multicade of mens bleſſipgs lighe 
on you. | 

Lady Lambert. Priſ:. proceed, COTE OY 

. Priſc, Here's a Lady defices a Patent for Painting. 

: Lady Lambert, 'Tis coo great a grant for a Subje, we 
intend it for our ſelfe and to that end, have employed 
ſeveral perſons as our Agents 1o forraign parts, to fhnd ouc 
the reacielt apd ſecureſt way for making itzthat it may not 
eat into the Cheeks, beget Wrinckles, impare the Eye- 
fight, or ror the Teeth, 

3 Lady. I bave found the woful experience of that. _ 

Lady Lambert. We have Intelligence of a Water that 
willin wo hours time take the wicher'd skin off the face, 
and a vew one {uddeply ſhall ſupply che place, That no 
Lady or Genilewoman, though the have-ourt-wern Sixty), 
(hall appear above five and twenty years of Age, 

Priſs, That makes your highneſs look ſo ſmooth upor't 

Lady Lambert, There's no Invention for lecking, 
Slazing, or annointing, but we have notice of ; and for 
Powders and Perfumes, we may be ſenced a fireer off, 

Ladjes, Oh ſweet Woman ! 

Lady Lambert, Then for Artyring, and to find out the 
Mazes of Faſhions, there's no Lady but muſt follow Us, 

Ladjes.You are at a great charge ſure, 

Lady Lambert, We are (o, but 'cis Princely.--[ fbe riſes.) 
1. Lady, We hope your Highneſſe will remember the 
foregoing premiſles, 
Lady Lambert, Priſs. be it your care to mind Us, We 
mult ca #allingford Houſe and have um confirm'd, 
im the mean time, let our Mnſich, play,” : 
. To («dlebrate the Glory of this Day, m_ 


= A 
Acr the IIL Scene the 1. 


Ex:er oxe of t'\: Dyreheepers, bt trims uy the Table, layes the Paper 
and S: andiſb's in their plascs ; then Enter x Clerys to the Committee. 
1 ( lerky. The Lords are comming, © - +l! 
Dorekzeper, Are you lure Onto Io 
Clerk, They are upon us alteady. ” 
.  Dorekeep. That they are vor; Lie aſſure you-Senclemen, 
However I will attend my charge, Kzep back there, keep 
back there,, Iſays keep back 'there, make room tor the 
Lords there. God bleſ#ygaur Honours. i | 
+ Enter, Limberr, Fleerwood; Whictock, awd Waretton, 
' Enter. Duckinfkeld and Cobber, they paſs 4 91s yg to the reſt, 
Cobber tahes Wareſton by the hand, Duckinficld and they walk toge- 
ther whiſpering, Lambert Fleerwood axd Whitlock do the lihe, aſter « 
t#rn or two Lambert ſpegks, 3 
Lambert, It muſt be done (my Lord) we have nothing 
el'e totake him off, 
Whitlock, Scats,we ! know generajly are greedy of gain, 
and (ince we have made him Prefdenc, and tepfible ot- our 
Secrecs, tis requiſite we do ſamerbing to ttop his 'Mouch, 
L:im,For he's a gaping fellos,it mult be done, my Lord. 
Fleetwood. Say you (o, 1 profeſs, ſeriouſly, 1t1 rhought 
cood would enſue ont, withall my heart. 
Cobbet, My Lord believe us, all We can ſerve you in, 
you may Command. (Cobbet ro Wureſton, 
Duckinfield, Avd you ſhall find it ſo when occfion 
ſerves, and the «ep _— moldeg. 
 Wareſton Marry Sirs, and Iſe ſa mold itt neer (o 
molded ſen the Daw bound the Fad pb grovytnn 
Cobbet, I know there areilame Ambitions fpirics, would 
have ir -—— ſingle ye. Weare.quireagain{t ir, 
Wagelton, The faw Deel ſplit his pipe will be 
for Archibald ſhone... .... NE Ind 
Dacking.But my Lord Lambertis a Rirring Man,you ſee, 
_ VVareltop, Lambert, let. Lambers ang tol. Bedlays in the 
Deels nan, what ba 1 ta da with him, 1ſe your humble ' Servant 
G 8 tlemen, Emer 


E ad ul 

ater OD, 

De+br, /How:do 10-6 dojon/and how dow'do you 
my Lords and Gemlemen all, how do you > 

Huſon, And how do you; how do you ? 

Wareſton, Ab my geod Leords, hen yee mes Sirs, 

Lambert, We ſball make up our pumber anon : Will 
you pleaſe to afſume the Chair, my Lord, 

Watelton, Marry, and 1c your bumble Servant, my geod 
Loord Lamberr, 

Dezbr,Come come, What Goverment muſt we have 2 
what Goverment mult we. have? 

Hwuſon, I, I, 1 3; What Goverment > Let's know 
quickly : Come, you talk of Conſervetat, { onſervetat, 'ris 
2 bard word, yo ; bur there's _ if's, I'm face of that, 

Dxckinfield, Conſeruator, my ! Confervator, 

yo Conſervators let it be then; When ſhafl we have 
umz when ſhall We have um > 

Lambert, My Lord, We'lthink on that hereafrer, 

Huſen, Hereafrer comes not yet then, it ſeems, 

Desbr, But while the graſs grows the horſe may Rarve, 

Cobbet, Howere, Gramercy Horſe, though't has no tail 
o'r. 

Wareſton. Geodfeath Sirs, and Ile tell you « blithe tale 
of a Scottith Puddin, will gar ye aw tell laugh, Sirs, 

gt » That Puddin will have no end "to't good my 
Lord, 

Desbr, Ilove to hear ofa Puddin ſo it be a bag-puddsy, 

Huſon, So do I; if it be a good one, 

Wareſt, Bred a goad;as geod a puddin as ere was cnt up Sirs, 

Fleetwood, | proteſs my hair ſtands an end, 

Dackinjeld. No more Swearing , myLord,'tis not ſea- 
ſonable ip this place, 

Wareſton., Harke ye me than, Sirs, mind ye me now or 
neere : There was a poor woman, Stirs, bog'd oth Carle the Spea- 
her Sirs, an heed geeber nought Whilke gard ber to let a crack) 
Sirs ; { marry qu the Women quo new 1 ſee my Rump bat 4 
Speaker 1005 Haw lick yes my Tayle mow, Sirs? Fi. 

| wes 
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Lambert, My Lord, Fknow you have many of e'm, þut 
pray ler's mind our buſinefs,” - neg aye riot 
Detbr, Bubnets, Why there's the rhing , 1 chi 


Games, Ha, ba, ba! 


| ever 
man ought to mind his bafinefs: I ſhould go 'a ſpe 

a pair of Mitcios and Sheets for my Sheerer, a paic of 
Cards for my Thraſher,a Seyrhe for my Mower,hob-nayl- 
Shooes for my Carter, a Skreen for my Lady Wife; and I 
know por what : My head is ſo full ot bnfineſs, I cannor 
ſlay, Gentlemen. ' 

Whitlock, Fy, fy, Gentlemen, will you negle& the 
buſineſs of this Days We meer ro gratifie our Friends. 

De.br. Ny; then do what you will, ſo I may riſe time 
enough to ſee my Horſe at night, 

Whitlock," tsthar ic > Cleyh read what we paſt the other 
Day ; | meancheheads of 'em ; what Papers and Petiti- 
pps remain in your hands referring co this Days buſineſs, 

Cabbet, Forbid we ſhould be backward in rewarding 
ſuch have doae Service ro the Common-wettlth. : 

Whilack, There's Money enongh, Gentferaen, 

infield, If we knew where co find it, However, 
{lerk, read, To alter Walton Draper 692gl . 6.5. 5 4, for 
Blacks for bis Highneſs, ©  - 

Lembert, Fox's Hleer:Pur ir down for Oliver Crommel's 
Burial, » We't tave norecord riſe up in judgment agaioſt 
Us for ſuch a Villaio, | 

Whitlock, Bar firſt let's confider whether that were 
200d Service, or not, ”- © x 
- | Lambert,” However, we'l give him a Paper for't : Lec 
him ger his money whewhe can + Paper is'por' fo Dear, 
Gentlemen, and the Clerks pains wilt be rewarded, 

Wareſton, Geod Conſideration my Grd" Loord , bred 
Sir, that Cromwell was the verieſt ' Linomer Loone that ere 
came intoll owr'{ ountrey, the faw Dre! Bastane bim bith Lugs 
by this 11me for robbing fo rich a Co ; bred Sirs, I... 

Fle . I profels my Lord Pareffan you are to blame; 
I promiſe you, you are z Why do you ſwear ſo ; 

T .. Wareften.. 
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Wareſton. Geod feath I gi you thanks for your chaftiſ: ment, 
Iſe fis ye Sir, au proſeſs ta, an lee gif you hs mee. 

Cobb, T hart may b:ing you protic indeed.Clerk, proceed, 

Clerk To Walter Froft Treaſurer of the Contingencies , 
5000 lip Mr. Edward Backwell 4600 1,To Mr. Harchinſon 
Treaſurer of the Navy, 200800 /, 

Warſton, Oxnd: there's a ſum ! marry it came from 4 
Canon ſure, | 

Clerk, To Mr, Backwell more 3261.16 rs, 5 d, To Mr, 
Ice 4001, To Mr, Thurlee late Secretary to his wm — 

whulock, To Oliver Cromwell ſay, leave out Highneſs : 
You were order'd ſo before, where ere you find ir. 

Clerk, Secretary to O, Cromwell, 29991. 5 $.7 d. for In- 
relligence, and Trappanning the Kiogs liege people, 

Watrſton, Marry Sirs, an ye gif ſo faſt, yeel gi aw away 
fro peore ArChibald Johnſon, 

Whuleck,” Oyl the wheel (my Lord) your Engine will 
20 the better : Move for him firſt, { Aſide \ 

Lambert, Be it your bulineſs, Ile do as much for you. 

Whitlock, Content. Gentlemen, fince we have ſer this 
Day apart from other bufineſs, purpoſely ro gratifie our 
molt concerned Fiiends, let us conſider the Worth of the 
Lord Warefton, a perſon of eminenc fidelity and cruſt,” : 

Warefton, Geod feath, and 1 ba been a truffYy Trojan, Sirs, 

Fleetw, We know it very well Sir, I profeſs, my Lord, 

Dxckzafi, And cis but reaſon you ſhould be rewarded, 

Desbr, Ide ſcorn to ler a Dog go unrewarded. 

Hwuſen, And (o would 1, he tawns ſo-prettily, 

Cobbet,, My Lord, you are Witty, 1hope we ſhall have 
po Moreen't. Hesſon, And performs his graces to a 
Scottiſh Pipe ſo hanſomely, | 

Dxckinfield, You may content your ſelf with that (my 
Lord) he is our Friend, 

Warſton. Geod feath Sirs, an ſa. 1 am ; wha _ i ? 
Hwauſen, Nay, my Lord, weare not Foes; I am tor you. 

Desbr. And ſo am 1, as I live. | 

Warſton, Geod feath weel ſed ye ken well enongh Iſe ſure, © 
Ife a max can ſerve ye aw, Sirs : Sitfye are ſo kind Sirs, Seri. 


cribe 
'read my Paper to,  whinlech, 
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Whitlock, You have a Perition then > - - 

Waceſton,. Geod feath 1 badbeen a very froth, _w—_ 

. . Lambert.” (Give us the ſubtance of 1 Af 110 9611 1G 2980151 

Clerk, That your Honours. wonld be plean'dy incconhe 
decation of his faichful Service, and the conltant __ 
he is at,both at home and-abroad. | 

Houſes, That's his whores. 

Clerk, To grant him ſome:certain confiderable ſum of 
mony for his preſent ſupply:: . 

. Duckinfield, Order him Two thouſand pound, | 

f* Lambert, Seriouſly, let ic be Tarce chouſand, Gentle- 
men, You muſt underſtand he is much io debr, 

War,Geods beniz.0n light on your ſon ,my geod LoordLambert, 

Huſon, Thtee thouſand pound ! Why, haK ſuch a -_ 
Will buy all Scotland, 

Wareſton, Bred Sir, ye leoke bett blindly ont thay. 

Lambert, Gramercy, my Lord, 

Cobbet, Well Brother,'the time was,a mite of it would 
bave bought all the Shooes in your ſhop, I will nor (ay 
your Stall for your Honour ſake, though now you do 
abound in [r;b Lands, 

Wareſton, T'are wy geod friend Sir, geod feath y'ave ene 
bit bizs bowe, Clerk, gang 4 tyny bit f arder, 

Clerks, That your Honors would-be pleaſed ro Confer 
ſome Annual Penſion upon bim, 

Lambert,Gentlemen I think that but reaſop;he has been 
faichfull, and I hold him a .g00d Common-wealths Man, 
and the rather becauſe Haslerigge hath ſo beſpacter'd him: 
fee you have conſented co his preſent ſupply let him not 
ſuffer for wanrof afutuce one : What think you of 400/. 
per 4n,' Tis bur fmall.Say,are yot willing ro Gentlemen? 
Ones; Iz I; L.. S, 

Lambert; - Are you plea, my. Lord * oO 

|  Wareſtob be abgr <6 quaſhes (ogoet Quur, &r, bu 
bawor mybeart;” 

Lambert. Then monte tary ſince my Lord whidocks 
Modeſty isſuch he canvor ſpeaks for humſelie, give me 


leave to become an humble _ in his behalf =— 
et, 
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Lambert. That you will be pleaſed tro make him Confts- 
ble of #i44ſor Cattle, Warden ofthe Forrefts, & c. Lieu- 
renant of che Caſtle and Forretts, withche Rencs, Perqui- 
bres, and profics thereof. * Gemlemen, .I need not in- 
ance his faiubfutneſs ro us and our Defignmens bicher- 
to- ; No man here (1 preſume) but hath been, and 
ts ſarisfied ip himſelte of bis ceaticy ; And therefore 1 am 
conphdent you canoot confer a place of ſo great hoyvour 0: 
truſt upon a peri2n more deſerving : Bur I fubmic to your 
Wiſdom, 

Omnes, 'Fis granmteds 

Wareiton Bred my geod Lord, what can 18 ath that we 
fail net gnam > | 

' Lambert, { have beard ſome fay, chat Honour without 
Maintenance is like a blew Coat without a Badge. 

Deshr, Oc a Fudding without Suec, 

Lambert, You have made him Keeper of the great Seal; 
tis henor, I confeſs, bur no (allary attends uponr't ; and 
bribes you know are not now fo frequent as they were in 
Nolt'sLime : Beſides, my Lora is a perſon of chat honor. 

Hy#ſon, Well my Lord. let us be brief and tediqus, let 
us humour ope ayother ; | love my Lord Whulech well. 

Lambert, 1 move for a Sallary, Genclemen ; Scobel and 
oth:? petty Clerks have had 500 La year apiece gramedito 
chem : I hope he merits more, 

. Hanſon, Let him have a thouſand pound a year they ? 
yon ſhall not wane my voyce, my Lord. 

Whitlock, 'Tis a liberal one, my Lord. 

Fleerwoed. ] profels ſoberty withall my heare.. & 

Lambert, Does that pleaſe your Lordling >- ; 

Mhizlook, Your: fairh full Servanc, my Lord, but if L 
may be fo boldco know from whence I ſhall receive it. 

Cobber, Ouz of the Caftomes ; the beft places 1 ihimk, 

Warefton, Sure pay wy- Loord,. mw 4 Goad, tfe vyhold. 
Jou now, Fred .grg » bet. mx wwe 0607 6. 
Oakes Clerk, proceed where you lefr off, 
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Clerk, John Breſley 30001,) upon! 16thmpe; Bathwe!! 
for 9600, Werſeky {nbrey tor 2500 b, GD 

Warelion, Bred bel: ſor kane, where ghe Deel full hey ba 
aw this filler, Sirs, oft - THR. 

wWhalsch,Ne're trouble your off for that, my Lord, 
Lambert, Th thingy ane be gravted, we Enow the 
perſons, they ate onr F, | | 

Fleetwood, I profeſs, indeed Brotherly love ovyht to 
oOalong wich us all ; dat when all is g-6c, when ſhall we 
havemore > ; | | 

Lambert, Pough, my Lord, the City's big wich. riches, 
and neat her time 1 hope robe Diliver'd,” 

Heſox, Ile be the Midwite, or what you will call me, 
Ile undertake ro do my office as well as Dr. Chamberiyn 


can do his, 
« V Yell ſaid Brother, what's The Lady LAn- 
the marref there > berg firives to en- 
Lambert. Ile wait on 5ou immediately, wo =; D = 
Gentlemes. is Las Lam - 
Huſon, Is che Lord Langbert gone ? bert, and whil. 
Fleetwood, 1 profeſs, | know nor. | wor he ri- 
Lambert, Why how now Sweer-hearc, oo and gecs to 
What miake you here > 


Lady Lambert. Nay, what make you here then >. 

Lambert, This is nor a place for VVome®, 

Lady Lambert. How ſo, pray, while chou art h:ce 
I have a3 much right t6/rhe place 23 tho halt, if I am 
Johs Lambert's Lady and for ougtr: I know my advice m1y 
do a3 well here asrhine, forall you perk it fo, 
Lambert,Good Sweet: heart, return rothy Coach. 
Lady Lambert, Good Sweer-heart, cefl me, am I her 
twhneſs or not her Highneſs, or whatde you incend to 
make of me ? -- | 

Lambert, Thou makeft thy ſelt ſeem to be Mad, Wo- 
man, She frrives, 
Lady Lambert, Do Ifo, Sir, Ile be tadder Lambert hoids 
yetrhen, He ro the Board, and know what bor. 
they incend to db with me, F 2 Lambert, 
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Lambert, Thou wilt pot ſure. - + © © 

Lady Lambert, \Bur I will, and hear what they will ſay 
to me ; 1will be pug off no longer, | 

- Be notlo loud, ITT 
Lambert, Ile be Louder Sir, and may (ball hear 
me ; If Lam-nort her Highoeſs, rhey ſhall nor far there. 

Lambert, Thou ſhalc be as high as can be, if chou wilc 
be patient, | | | 

Lady Lambert, Patient, I, thou knowſt coo well Iam a 
patient fool ; pray, when will the time come 1 (hall be 
fiyl'd Her Highneſs ;forthar I will be... ,, + _ 

| Lambert, ITE relithee that anon; prethee Sweer-heart 
rake thy Coach, 

Lady Lambert, I, thou think' with thy five Words to 
Work me to any thing, but if you Defer the time too 
long, youlfind the countrary——Call my Mab chere— 
D'ye hear me > pray make haſte home, Ex, 

Lambert, Well, Well, 

Huſon, My Lord, We thought you bad been gone, 

Lambert, No, my Lord,l am not {0 unkind, 
toleare you inthe heat and midlt of buſine(s, 

#hulock; Nay, 1 think the hear of our buſineſs is over 
for this Day. Clerk, See, have you apy more Papers ? 

Clerk, Not any, 

Huſon, Lec us riſe then, Ithink we have fate a- pretty 
time by'r, | HAST VR 

Deibr,, And my Colon begins to cry out beans.and bacoy, 

. Fleetwood, I profeſs my Lord, ir is nor I think fic to pur 
you in mind, 1 hope I need. not, 1 proteſs—| they riſe ] 

Lambert. Oh, to move concerning a Sipgle perſon, 

Whitlock, By all means, for. his Lordſhip, | | 

Lambert. Seriouſly, my Lords, 1 bold ic would have 
been unſeaſonable;” bur at the next Sitting it will fall in. 
courſe my Lord,and then my Lorde— | 

.Whithck, Weare your Creatures, | 

Fleetwood, Say you ſo, I profeſs let itbe ſo then. 

Desbr. Come let us go, I'm mad to be gov ; Whac 
ſhould we tay here for > * Ware- 
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Wareſton, Marry, and yee ſpeke right," Sir, Scribe, See 
aw theiſe Orders be ready for my honds aneuſt Morne ; meere 
expecially my none and my geod Loods here, that they may gang * 
to the Pattent Scribe, here ye mer, 

Clerks, They (ball, my Lord. 

t.Clerk, Come Sicrah, here be thriving Times, "ſome, 
men riſe with theic Breech upwards, | __ 
2 Clerk, And 'ris very probable may be laſhr for : 
How divide the Kingdomes Treaſure / X 

- 2. Clerk. I commend them, they make uſe of theirtime, 
make Hay whileſt che. Sun ſhines, Lwonder my Lord Deſ- 
brough mit chat Prover bat the Table, | - ! 

2 Clerk, Was ever ſuch Lavguage heard at a Conncell- 
Table before ? they are all made up of Proverbs and Old- 
ſayivgs, Exceptis Tamen ſemper, Lambert and whilock, + 

2 Clerk, Oh ! theſe are two precious Divels:+ but for 
a fawning and colloguipg Devil give methe Scotch Devil, 

2 (lerk, No more of chis the Dorekeeper hag Ears, 

1 Clerk, I would his Ears were off, they are not worth 
the Senſe of Hearing : But come let's pur up our trifc- 
kets; a poxon't, L did not think they would have' fate ſo 
long, | 

2 Clerk,. Thou haſt ſome Baggage or other ro-go to, 
le be hang'd elle. | 

1 (lerk, Thou mayſt be hang d in time however weel 
20C, TIL 
- 1 Dore-keeper, Well, go your wayes,-you are a precious 
Couple. 1 * Exenn; 
LU 4 noyſe within; crying Tom, Will, Harry, Dick; Have you 

a mind to be Murdered un your beds, , 


Enter a Catyoral and Sonldiers after him ina confuſed 
'*  munner, as from their ſeveral Lodgings, 


1 Souldier, What's the matter ; Corporal, 
-- (orperal, The Citty'$up ip Arms, 
BE 4TES 3 Sopldier; 
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12 Sanldier, 1 am gladawt, 
2 Souldier, And io am I, there's plunder enough, 1 


_ - ammydcobencir. 


{orperal, The Commirree fare aH chis night about it; 
2 


"us ſatothey are up every where, - | 
x Soxldrer, 1 warrant char Dog in a Doubler Haſlerigy 


13the Ring-leader, 

Cont Tis likely, the news came bue withip this 
houre,and the D that lurks in't bath cail'd che Own - 
miccee together, to morcoty the Premices intend to peri- 
tlonthe Lord Maioc far a free Pariumen., 

1 Soxuldier, Ler em', *tis good fiſhing ip troubled was 
rers, 

2 Souldier, Muſt the KKA4P ceme inagen ? 

'f + en know vot,good Lads make hatieghe Captain 
Rays for us. 


x Sanideer, Pox on', let's ne'r  fliand buntoning our 
ſclves, Wee'l leave our Doublers behind us, | 
Corporal, No, by no means. | 
x Sexidrer. And is't come to that, then hey for Lam- 
bard. ftreer,chere's a (bop that 1 have marke our for mive 
already, 
RY. fr You muſt not think co have it all your felt, 
Brother. 
x Sewldrer,, He that Wins gold, lerhim Wear gold, 
I cry. 
Grant » Well, we {ball have enough, 'civa rich Ciry,. 
pever came-betrer news to t he Souldiery, 
I Sealditr, Wee'l Cancel the Premices Indencntes, 
and bindchem to us in ſurer bonds. 
2 Seuldier. And they ſhall ne're be made free by my 
conſent cill chey have paid tor cheir any 
1 Souldier, Me thinks I ſee the Town op fire, and hear 
the Shrieks and Cryes bins =_u ne nty, 
the Rogues running to » and we ing 
the _ one Here lies one without av Arm, and be car- 
 potheld up a Hand againſt us, avother without a Leg, _ 


(39) 

he ſhan'e ruv for'e ; another without a Noſe, heel pe'ce 
ſmet Las our : 2norher wichout 8 Head, and FS ab 
ſpoyl'd: Here lies a r1ch Conmagpon burnt ro Aſhes, 
who rather then he wonld furvive tus Treaſure , peciſheth 
with his Ctiefts, and leaves bis becter Apgels co waic on 
Us, you knaves, 

1 Souldier. Oh brave Tem !. | 

Corporal, 1 know you have ath Mettte enough, but our 
Captain ſtays, a 

I Soldier, Nor a Mipure lopger—hey for Lumbard- 


frren, hey for Lumbard-ſtreet ! 
Omnes, Hey for Lambard- ftreet, hey for Linked fog! 
xeunt, 


Act the I'V. Scs xe the I 


Enter 4 company of Prentice: wah clubs, 


1 Prentice, Come boyes, comey as long as this Club 
latts ſear nothios, ic ſhall beer eat Heſonscocher Eye, I 
ſcorato take him- on. the blind fide, I'm more a man 
then ſo, | ABN 

2. Prentice, Thoua Man, a meer Pigmy! 

1 Prentice, Chitdren are poor Worms, I would have 
you tg know that I amcthe Cities Champion, 

2 Prentice, Thou the Cities Champion! | 

I Tremice, Yes, and will ſpend liic znd limbe for 
Magng { harta and a Free Parliament, 
wes, So —_— fo we will all, x . 

. 1 Prentice, then you are my Boys, and true Sons: 
ro the City ; Cry np 4 Parliament. 

Omnes, A Free Parkament, A Free Parkamant ! 

3 Prentice, Boys this was dence, like Mew ; buc do you- 
hkearche News ? My Intelligence is good. . MW: 

| Was, . 
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2 Prentice, What ig't Champion, What ig > 
' 1 Premice, There's, a Proclamation come from the 
"Committee of go Safery,,”” -. -.. of 

"Omnes, For web 7 Claim _ 

1 Prentice, To hang usall up if we Depart not to our 
_ : How like you that, Gallants ; hoy like you 
that Þ | | 

4 Prentice, This hapgipg is ſuch a thing, I do nor 
Uke'it; well, Ile go home. 

1.Prentice, Why now you (hew what a Man you are-; 
Iwasa Pigmy as you ſaid but ere while, but now 1 ſay 
and will maintain it, Thou haſt not ſo much ſpicic. or 
ipleen in thee as a Waſp, - 

*  Omnes, Oh brave Champion! | 

1 Prentice, Will you like Cowards forſake your Peri- 
4 and have no Anſwer to't > Rather let us Dye One and 

Omnes, One and All, One and All. 

I Prentice, Why this is bravely ſaid, now lle tell you 
what you ſhall do; wheb the Sheriff begins to read che 
Proclamation, every man inlarge his voyce, and cry, No 
proclamation, No proclamation. . 

. Ommes, Agreedagreed; No proclamation, No procla- 
mation, No proclamation, ' Exennt, 
2 , Wavering their Clubs ove! their beads, 


Emter Hifon ard bis Mirmydens with their Swords drawn. 


- - Was ever. ſuch'a ſort of Rogues ſeep ina City ; 
Come follow me lle ſo order um, © , 
Sonldier, Oh'brave Collonel! _ _ Exeant. 


Entex Prenticevt the other end of the Stage, cr1ing, Whoop 
. Cobler, Whoop Cobli, and be purſuing them, . 


Huſes; Shoot; Shoor;;'1 charge you Kill rhe Rogues, 
leave not one of them alive | 4 ZFncket 35 let off Es. 
| / ner 
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- Enter Pienies an rig/Vhey Coby "= 


-n 10 rr ig b Ugo ain gh 
4 i. Proveice, Lau bas kid bis Brojber Er 
wapucrhe-has ſpun 2 five Thread co day.:_. 1+... 
2 Premice, lt may. bring him ro his End,,; 1.7. 


ib Prentice, St, Ne way a mrackapd 
here her him.taks he Relate ep AA 
Omner, Wh lere Flop Gal er, \_ Exennt, 


' Enter Huſon again purſuing the Prentices ; the ke 
their er} \ they Cobler ; Turneps Tops _ 
_ 9% as from Awiſe tops ; Boys | 


Heaſon,: From \whence 'come thele > ak that Houſe, 
. and every Houſe': I,yow there's-not:a Street tree from 
theſe Rogues,-1 ne! {-/ - - new, 


& ay: the Prenices ſeveral. . 
2 Prentice, Where taftchod beep, FOTLR 


1 Prentice, Where nope bur a Champion durft be. 

2 Premtict,.\Whete's that > where's chat > 

1 Prentice, Stand here, and admire ; You are beholding 
tome; I ave. paſtthe Pikes 40: mees you,. and {wer for' : 
I cell you I have beer ar Guildhall, and whas I haya doe 
- cheres.fer-Hiil ecard. llenor bemy own Framaper. 

Omnes, What di gm: dathere.2 

1 Pr,Do you ſee this ſmall Engine ,[isa 200d _ 
one & has peev4rultly oo his Matter:l lay no more. a Piſtol, 

Ommes.: Nay, good Champion; What, what > 
x. Premice, How Dull you are ! With this-(T ſay 
heartily charg'd and ram'd, under my Apron collſely: hid, 
Latit anguu in berba, (There's Latib for bom —_—_ )1I 
got idrothie Yard. : | 

Omnmes, What then; Whatthen 7 - * alt 5 

1 Prenticts; By good fortune 1 eſpy'd a very Gee fallen, 
. ſom Officer yo iehe _ _ Dav ſo, 


Omnes, 


eto. 
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Onsnes, Bur precthee be plain and ſhore, 

1 Prentice, No it was home, thefting of my Serpznc 
hach eicher kill'd him or lam'd him doworight, I wacranc 
he troubles us no more this Day, Heark) the A Drum "is 
Roguesare Marching ; lerchem go and be heard within, 
havg'd they (hill nor abide here. [ have gives 
thent an earneſt peany al » and if chey come again, 
lle double ic. Well Boys, 'they are paſt Weet '20 
and Drink che kings health + Say Boys, | 

Omnes, Vroa le roy, Vius leroy. | Exennt, 


Enter Lord Lowber: and Lord Whitlock, © 


Leawbert, My Lord, you will Rill endear me, ' * | 
Whitlock, A Ducy ſo'oblig'd cannot be paid roo ofcen, 
my payers go with you, my moſt honoured Lord. 
Lambert, If 1rxeturn, my Lord, Command my hearr ; 
In the mean time, let not your friendſhip cool, 
Whitlock, My body ſhall be Ice firſt, 


Enter 'Sectetary and Lord Wureſion, 


Lambert. "My Lord Werefton, this is: high peice of 
Kindneſs indeed, TRLE. Wit 

Wareſion, , Tſe come toll hofe your nave hand, Sir. 
ere yer gang antnſt the lawmer loowne, | 


Enter Trotter and the Lady Larnbert. 


{ pep Servant; my Lord wes Trotter, Are you 
-Sea dy f : ts! 
_ Fratter,. Yes, may Locd. | 
Lambert, Dire che Lord #arefon to the Blew. Cham- 
ber ; where lle attend your Lordſhip, ' ' +7 
-. "Wareſton, Tour very howble Sirwaxt; wy Loads," 
Lawberr, Timor She'eclop; with pulſiongamd'tis wor 
Is X w Shesclogo'd wi 10D) is Dec 
be a Fee (hould underſtand ic, While 


” 


whuleck, You hn 


is 


. Lady Lambert, Havel &a Oe you h 
ſpokes nid wich yer ? T2 
Lambert, Why nat, frweat-haact > 
Lady Lambert, Act La Wear no Wits 3 a ow] 


Lambert, My only Joy and comfore—Wiy Weep? 
There's not a Tear but wounds me. Prichee leave, I'm 
ſare raſt no occaſion ſor 's, 

La. Lambert, Did Nolldo ſo by his Wiſe Beſs, that Puſs> 
He had ſome care of het, and made her what her hearc 
conld wit; bar Ihave noughr bu empey promiſes, 

Lambert, Will you believe me or This Gemcleman— 

Lady Lambert. He's a Lawyer, and may lie, 

Lambert, He's ray Friend. 

Lady Lemberr. *'Twas a by-Complement, I confeſs, but 
I belive te knows more then you do, Pray Sir Say, ſhall 
I be whac I will be, as he ſays? 

Whitlock, The power is now in his own hands, and 
Doubtleſs my Lord's ſo wiſe he will nor part wich'c, 

Lady Lamber?, Say-you {01 Then prichee kils me, Jobs, 
ne're ſtir, 1 fhall ſo love thee. 


Whitlock, He'as got aScornſh Fog in'smouth by thiscime, 


Lady Lambert, Hang him, cis itch a B tamme= 


os of their pur cook Sh, 
hover thee to Greatneſs, 
Landes. —_ 4 oy. — up fog dams 
ren am a Free - ,. 20. 
ave, Sir. 
Whitlock, Buvundes favour, Madam, wheo you Weigh 
the advancementie=— 
ah year Conn op' oak Tor r hall Fee 
on any 71.537 . 
d/ your _” - ratheg | Lakm. 


"g a a ng 


[ 443 
Lambert, He's a Good Ni, Sweet-heare, © . 
- La. Lemberr, Let himbe neer Sawillotwreny will. 
 whithck, glee Free avgred 
tcuſt I have nor on, 
will Lambert, Agait Madam ! ler = bewhac 
it will, bm ſute, kEdach yo but i}} Breediog..* 


Madam. 


E ner. Taba; 


TVorter, My Lord Warefton is going, Glewic. 97cm) 
Lambert. Odds fo, indeed, we have been too anclelils 
come$1 SWeet- hearr, my Lord, will you pleaſe to walk 


In, Exents, 
Enter two or three Souldrers, 


T 1 Scitdier How now Genrlemep 7: you are upon the 
merry March, I hear. 

2' Soldier, 1, a pox on'ty We ſhall have licele cable, 
] fear, ro call it a merry one, 
"I, Soxldier, Well] thank my Stars: » Out Regiment 
ſtays here at the well head, you C_—_ where there is- 
plenty of all rhinss, 
2 Sonldier, "Whit ſays Pluck Pp! The Worler knaves the 
berter luck, © * 

3 Souldier, But do you hear me-Sirrah vforall rþat,your 
Colonel may be havg'dfor killing his Brother Cobler. . 

\'Soxldier, Their no harms I'm: not to anſwer for. him :: 
RN me, 'D'ye think there will be? bloogy | 


- Thoſe that have-a. mind to'r, ler'em. BiVey, 
hass him rbat fiphcsa firoke,. far my pare. , 
. [Of Mie zither; Our Company ſwear they'l. 


= *d firſt, 
Theveneral'is like ro bbs beweltbop 'dupwich 


2 & 


"9 : uldjers. 
0 Wiywhat won oubereusto dy 3.1 
alls cannot agree» let'em - out them - 


rhe vil part 'emm I cry.i- 3. Souldzer. 
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3 Seuldier, Ui they will fight/wed make '& ringfor 'em, 
1 'Svx{dier, They ſay that-: Geferal Philagathns is a 
| edliadt Stour Man; an Excellent Souldier; abd a Mar- 
vellous honeſt Man, - | 
L: 2 gr Then we have the the leſs reaſoot Gghrugrtvl 
Ind" 1s.) | 

3 Senldier, Nor will weſighrigaift bim, 

2 Soxldier, Bur Brothers ler me adviſe you to have a 
Care what you ſay, 'lelt you make your Words g00dza nd 
be hang'd in earneft, there ace Rogues: abroad, - 

* 2 Sowlldier, b,.to0 a—_—_ thankyou Brocher for your” 
Advice. 

3 Souldier, Alack we calk away Ou: time, ler $ go, levs 
00, * 

2 Seuldier, Nays ſure Brocher Souldiers we mil ot 
pare wich dry-Lips, LIONS | 19Y2M 9% 4 15": 

2 Souldier, Whar'you imendrodoy atoms 

rag. Come away they, - 


Enter Trotter and Pra, i o b 


- «Trotter. Now. Prifs, _ thidk you now > * cy 

P;iffilla, Why. truly Secretary, 1 think chou wil bes: 
brave Fellow when my Lord rerurrs, -/ 

-. Trotter, You will let me kifs yoo now; lhope.. . 

Priffilla, No indeed $tererary,'I with not make youls 
bold yet ; If yourerurnſaſe and ſonnd,apdit good | 
thatiss my Lords brows circled with laurel, and people 
{mell you out to be a Secretary of State, *ctis very -pr 
ble you may have admitrance to my. Lip, and ſomerhivg 
dligip arlawſul ways! [Calls wibinTrettey rey. ] 

Trotter. Theſe words have comforted my-hearty-I'm 
overjoy'd, trult me now? Odds ſo, my Loras upep rakivg 
Hor(e';zab | ah } Dear Pryj; - 

Priſſilla, Sigh not Man thou ſhale have i ; OMG take: 
Livery and Seiftth, .and adug. ::: -/ 


» Trotter, Oh,So ſweet as che Hoop: combe! 97 ber ] 
Piſſulla, 
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 Priſſills, Have a care you-do-pax (urfeir with'r, 

Trotter, 1 muſt begon Dear Priſs, opcemore, Calls 

- Priilla, Why law you now, give you an Inch 7 

and you will cake an Ell, I (hall be troubled with 
yOUum—m_—_— ie, * Pas ey 

Trotter, No truly Priſs omm——_ [ Call: within } 

Prifſilla, Why, you are bold indeed, "1 

Trotter, Qh Heart! 

Oh Fates! Why ſhould ſuch Levers part. Ex Trotter, 

Priſſilla. Welk, go tby wayes for a Modeſt Afſe, thou' 
maghe(t: have bad 1 elſe, badſt thou prelg'd me 
co't, but the Fool will make a fine Husband ; when be 
comes to taſt the fruit, he'l ſa love che Tree | 'Tis a 
{ſweet thing fora Woman of Knowledge to meer with a 
Man off Ignerence; and better to Beep him im't. My Se- 
cretary | ſee never read Arratine, if he had he would 
have beep furniſh'd with more Audacicy. Lord, bew 
Honor Creeps upon me ! I ſhall be Ladifi'd there's po 
Doubt on't, How my Ears will be fill'd with Madamns ! 
And, Will your Ladyſhip be pleay'd ? Whac will your 
Honor have to Breakfaſt ? How do you, Madam, I am 
come to 2iveyont: Vide, Madam, Will you mo 
Parkcodey> Madam ? Haw does your good » Ma- 
dam > Did you Sleep well to night, 1 > Is your Dog 
recover'd of his Fitz Madam ? Your faichfal Servant, 
Madam. Have you avy Serviceto Command me, Madam > 

isher Highneſs defpiſes; Lam as proud as She ; and 
me thinks it ſounds very well. 2ſadew ; Why, 'tis a word 
of State. 


Emtey Scullion-Boy. | 
Scallion. Mrs. Priſs, Mrs. P:ſs, You muſt come away 
to her Highneſs Wo ow {6 = 
Scullion, Sauce ! Why, what are you, pray > Will you 
come away ?. Ne rel her. MIT. ; | 
Priſs, Ile have you boxt anoay Sirrah» for ones. 
1 0128 | Emer 
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© Boter Preneices ſeveralh, 


» Promtice,' Champion, how now Chanipion f Whac 
news, Champion ? : 
'  E Promtice, Nay, what news do you ſay, then > 

3 Prentice, Lambert is gone. 

rt Prentice, The Devil and Jobs « Cumber yo with him, 
Well, 1 hope General Philagitbui will' ſo yay" his Jac- 
quet ! 129 Y nt v1 1 WT 2 4 


2 Premice, He will be forc'd to turn ir. | 
1 Prentice, Tharhe hach done ofren enough already, 
- 2 Prentice, The Rogues werewell mounced, + 
- + Prentiov, Miy the Horſe fonnder, and the Foot dic in 
Ditches | My prayets go along "em, & ef 

2 3 Prentice, Oh brave Champion ! 

1 Prentice, Come Gentlemen, It you have any Chink 
coalopg with me ; Weeldrink Phrlegatbus Health : how 
they look at ovemother! EN | 

2 3 Premice, Faith Chatnpionai—— 

1 Prentice. Speak no more, your Coumenances betray 
your meanings, I perceive your Maſters ace not ſo tender- 
hearred as mine ; He's 'honeRt, lives if bope, allows me 
the merty Sice 4 diy to (peng till becter Tires come, 


2 3 Prentices, Thou arr happy, Che ov, -. 
2 Prentice, You ſhall jcpare SI happineſs! 


, Y 


It were picy ſuch proper Fellowsas we ate part 
without Dripkipg a Health co Noble Philagatbur his Suc- 


celle.. © t ny : 
2 Prentice, Well Champion, weel makeyou amends, 
1 Prentice, Let the mends make ir ſelf ; Come - away. 


Enter Fleetwood, Mts, Cyonrerll, dad Lady Fleeryood. 


Flettwerd, Hom ſay you forfoorh Mother 7-25 Vim bere. 
Mrs, Crenowel, 1 ay thy tolly will nndo ug all, - © 


*_ —— <> amt -.<- _—  —— 1 4. ih. Geert i 


Rock > 
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| | 
[ 
; 
| 


Fleetword, 1 profeſs Mothers as I'm here you alwayes 


harp upon one ſtrjy re tic here, and like the 
Cuckoo, havebv yk ore, Nee a ; 


Mrs, Crompett, vba dott; tnake, of Mme; a.Hootng- 
SY Tow No, profeſs got I, Lknow 1-Duty, 23 I'm 
well, . Thounipulg (an em 5 >Squldiery and 

IE {omg be hw a Ava pom th be norſobicer, bbes 
honeſt Man, 


Mes. Cromwell, 'Havg bovelly," cis meer ioalery;,thy 
Father hadimore Wir chen:cabechoyghs: qne. of. chac pee- 


.dy Crue4gouldever Man have given the power one of his 


own hand, as he hath dope, and i6 bis -Enemy)' a 
as fierce as Aqua ferti5,and will eat into the very marrow 
of our Families, 
Fleetword, |. projeſs. Mothery. you may be raattaken far 
all chis, he is ip ſoriie ſepſe,bur my ſerygnc, - }. - 
Mrs, Cromwell._And. he'l become thy Maſter to thy 
ſhame, why did(t not gol thy {elf zh 
. 'Fleetwood,, Why, 1 profels,. W.ether you believer or 
noMehercfam che greak ents the-Najipn. «.. 
Meg, Croneyeli. Uncalla;g £ : come 3 How (uid are 
im; | 
[would ill become me. ſure to reach 
my Lord. I -neer was guilcysf chat Crime yer; he know's 
his owp bulneſs beſt, 
_ FO 1 profeſs "Mother, you are {ach a  fcage 
Oman, I knows not what to ſay.to you; had not General 
Ph aka; (like a fool ). madechis difjurbance, Iknow, 


what I hadbeene're this time, 


Mrs.Crowwell, Thou hadſt been neither better ner worſe 


then what thou” art, The Common Taverp,. and Town 
Table-ralk. 


ar Why? Appar you are aotſo wil 
Mrs, 
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- Mrs. Crawiwel, Thats long of fuck ab Ideorasthon act. 
Ladie Fhetword, Nay Mother, wry ou do notwell « 
prong ee be home IDE 
Mrs, Cromer. 
Tratitd with thee rhes thy Hughand /retow did. + Thou 
could{t find topgue enough for him:well there's foul liars 
if this March-pane tcllow did rot melrinyour monch in 
his life cime-. Ladie Fleewvoed, | thank you Mother. 
Fleetwood, Witit4s that; what's thar ſho ays, Sweetheart 
\ Ladie Fleetwood, Nothing my-Lord,wo ontk'votice, 
Mrs. Crommel,Had not a Tool rid thee,thou had known 
thy Durie berter. 'So-much for rhar;tarewel. ' © Exc, 
Ladic Fleetwood, Nay, good Mother. - Fleetword, Let 
het g0,Sweer heart,the houſe will'be the quierer; Iptofeſs, 
Lady Pletrwood, She it my wother,my Lord ,* 
Fleet, And 1'm your barbandgmy Far. I'm here I think 
fo: I profeſs T know not any body cares for her company. 
" Lady Fleetwogd, She does not com>to trouble you, Sir. 
Fleetwood, Yes,She does I profeſs, ind very mich, I was 
Juſt chipkſvg of State-Afairs, and She has pur all ont of 
my head: The Commirree have no reaſon ro thank her, 
to my knowledge. Lady Fleetwood, Why, my Lord > 
Fleerwood, Why the Citi ens are mad for # Free Parlia- 
ment, rhe Countes are aff up; hd is ir otrime to look 
Rady FLYSnd Trd8 thy Lord; youſay righ 
y F (/ I or you {1 r, 
Fheno, fs _ Perliantene once, bs. will be- 
Lomgof ve] 1 ney "we mult ſactire onr felves as well 


a3 We'cap ( a8 the Wicked c#ll ir) 'maſt avd 
ſhall totirinigch, het Lady Fleerwood, What will 
becdine of a, "Friend the Lord Lambert then? 
Fleetwood, 1 profeſs, I care not ; your Mother rakes me 
fot a Fookbut fer me aloneto deal ry Cards, the Speaker 
and I are reconcil'd : But Sweet-hearr, T profeſs I muRt be 
I fay ny more, Lambert, Wareſtone, and Whitlock are 
KnoresJown-tig he Knaves, I profeſs they hive foobdme 
all chis white ic Will bow = ro *m 1 profeſs, ler'm 
ſuffer. Lady 


- — mu aw wo eo 


—_—— 


_———— 
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__ 


—— —— 
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ee en. 


PLAP 
: Lady Fleetwoed, Lunderiiood, my Lord, they were your 
Ferre, Bus] hiv loagd'm one; (ay a9 more, will 
Lady Fleerweed, 1 obey you,may Lord.. wx Exim. 


Enter Lady Lambert and Priſcilla ber waiting Gontlewomas, 


. = 15 | D 
. Lady Lambert;L wonder Priſs,that pore of the Modern 
Poets/have been here with cheir Encomiums fince thy 
Lord went ! | RB 
. Pr1ſfila. It. may be Helicon is Dry'd up, or their Brains 
are tury'd Addle, w SETS 
Lady' Lambert, "Well; I'm reſolyd to make Him thac 
brings methe fir Copie. Peet. Lawreat, provided beings 
Victory in'c : I will diſpoſe of Places my ielf, and be Lord 
Steward my ſelf, or ic ſhall coſt me a fall, #hitleck for all 
his Art ſhall pever carry ir, . 
Priſſila, How > Her Highneſs. become Lord Steward ! 
Lady Lambert, No matter forthat ; Profit and Service 
will come by*c; lle have the ordering of all places both 
above and below Stairs,and ſo give our to the people. 
- 'Prifille. And good reaſon 100, bir Lady. 
Lambert. A Counſellor, a foolth fellow,at every 
end he calls me Madaw, | 
Priſſilla, Truly, there was one call'd me Madam too 
tother day, Lord, we Women are ſo frail ! 1 chought my 
ſelkco bea Madan in good Earneſt, ' 
' Lady awbers. 1 Priſs, thou might'ſt be call'd ſo; and be 
proud owt; but I,Ichiok am ſomeyrhat above chat, Style #7 
Prifſilla, A Story to pleaſe your Highneſs. Title. 


- - Lady Lambert, 1 will have eight Gentlemen Uſhers, | 


that Puſs Beſs had Foure ; Two (ball bear up my Train, 
Priſſilla.Rather Fourzand ir ſhall pleaſe your Highneſs ; 
For you have..a long one 20 Peabes like you: that Perty- 
fogger Thurk's Wiſe had one, and as I'm a Chriſtian, 
another fooliſh fellow wengbare before her, no Counreſs 
could have beep better Man domenn Well 


0527 


Wicked oben ezehe les my  ] amid SF 
| 18 1aQ 5 F 
Fleetwood) thou art - nought, \ ay oogar plavnt, 4 F 
pr Harp Whkiyetrhour Prife pi as 
ri gs «pleaſe. yout! 
—_— n__ was;..10 ral agg 
\ptercnded. ſo mpch. fove to 
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Lady Lambert, Hialoreie vor Worthche eagle 0g af- 
ter, Wench; ax for the; 1 ſmell cis Rale-already) 
and mult be pepper'd when <a np pron 7 no 
Wench ir thalh bave + fittio thety, v0.1: warranc 
thee, he thac jerktwc __ - came our: of the Weſt, 
will do the like, when he comes our-of che. Northy\. 

Priſſille, 1, and irc {ball-pleaſe you Highoe(s, r be 
nr with, wicobys! | -11 

dy Lambert, Nie're feat it Weoch, 1:have ſarx1for - 

Lit and VVonder he Rays ſo loo, Tis _—_ a Dceam- 
10s tellow, | | 


2 Encer 8 Serv avd Maſier Lilly. 


_ Here's Maſiec Lith, an'c pleaſe your Highneſs. 
Lady Lawber:, Howe now Lolly, baſt thou don what 1 
Commanded thee ?-- ; :; 

þ Lily. - 4 Examined - 8 Zadiack, Seach Js 12 
oyles, wy ponetful Arrs-pur the whole regi- 
ment of gods amt. gotidefies out - of ardery. Setyrx. and 

J are by che Ears, and Yexxr willhe rampapc "alht- 
ed by Mar: the god of Batrails. . 
ribs This makes for Jar: Highwels, I love Miſchief 

Lmy; heaxs. violis* ad; >: 
, How far my Husbands GI 

Lily. lots Alvnchayot An, Gras ſome others have 
ir alhay heiog the headpt ring 7 + 4 - »- 
'Canbore, Aru whart is that, Aries a 
 Priſe, A,monſer ;1,VVarraps it. --- | | 
H 2 Lally, 


(5x7 


, 'Tita andignifies a Ram.' 18" 
"Lawbert, A RafeaDs you pache Horo apon 
my PPrincety Husband. .:-: 
Prifſilla, Ie may. be 


de He'sſubcle, poli 6 nan els v1. 2. 
Lember:, Thou hidkprecty well there; - 
Lady. Then in! En (as fone have ic) 
4 Ing the ng eh Tall of Aries, I. find/tirm-eloquenc, 
prodi ood, incodſtanty end deceitful, 
> ong 7 De choy-abuſe | me, Raſcal. 
-. Zallys No fuch marred, yi 51 
2 Preffulle, *: Alas! he tncans/inovorntIy/ oe theſe: are 
ER ro moſt of the Male-king. 
"He's there” denoved ro-befotranne in Warfare. 
ie Lambert, Go on, Bellow, ' 
In eAdoldaya, beivg the Head Turns, 
»" Had Lambert, Thanrhs, Whar'sthar $:nn'%s 

i Zatly. A Bull, | | 

Ladie Lambert, Darſt chou Horn him 20en, 

Lilly. .[ Tis a Signs. NMR: 

Pri A very 4ll Stpne; ne oithe Bu! : Bur 
be 4 pot ow, and ir ſhall pleaſe your Highnels, the 

ons "ck ereldaparhic Micn- 
Has your eren or open 1s 
; hows he has, he vanquiſhes his Enemies, 

' Ladic Lawwbert, He has chat Prije: Fa ſace ont, - 

' Priffille, You are belt acquiizred with his Secrers; 

" Lift; or: Mar: being with this; Moen in the Sextile 
Aſpedt, incourages menof Wat,” andinche Trine promie 
ſes Succeſs, 

Laiwbert.. Ite love tha© Trio while I Iwefot't. 

Pri 5, I yonder where the Fellow ,$0\-4 all'theſe Herd 
Wot 1 2brnedcult 1m Rong} y 

Lil: LoſenorarTndiol your Seite; ket onde 
the luſtre of that Lg Re on nl, Pol 

Ladie Lawborr. Why ror ow Proſe, 

Lilh, . 


Ln ni pay © 
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Lilly. 1 bope ſhe doesnor meanrs pay me wig Kicks : 
Is ſhe avgry ? _ "* 

Priſ+, No m0; you bave onely pur her io mind of her 
Majeity, ſhe Joves you nee the worſe fore, You muſt 
Harcer her, 

Gihps 4 have deepbred rot. I rake my leave of your 


Hi 

rag? — at But take thy reward with thee : Thou 
ankiracd wharthon ſiyeft> 

Lilly. As ſure as had the Planers in my hand;a man 
can {2p v0. more. 
- La, Lam; Wettl,go chy ways.andif thy jadgmenr falter, 
To ſecond thy gold Chain expeR a Halter, | Ex Lilly.) 
Priſs, VVhar dolt thou think now þ 

Priſs, How.can Irhinamiſs 3'He's a nothble” Min : 
leget bim iororhe: Larder owe-titne or orboy, and Ile 
make bjm ſbow me all; : 

Lady Lambert. Show theeall; Wench Ont upon'r, 

Priſs, Whar, the Liſlyand the Roſe : 'I promiſe you, 
ſor onght' 1 lee, tbe-Lilly Ws the beſt flower is your 
Fardew. | 


TT 


"Emer 4 Servant, 


Servant Here'sa Lerter from my Lord + ro Your High- 
vefle, ; 
Priſolla, Heſt ne're 4 One for te from che Vecrerary? 
Servant,” Yes, Mrs. Priſi,” [ Exit Sefvant. ] 
Priſiilla. So, this Fellow is Saucy, -I-muſt rake him 
down a butten-hole lower, Good news, no doubt ont; 
2vdtheti'we ſhall have ſuch Bonefiring, Tie read my Swit- 
ter-com Swatter-com's Letter anon, Bur her Highneſs 
begins to look pile upob't'; I'do- pdt like this chavgiog 
Connrenavce. 
| I. Lambert, Th Lordi is Murder'd, 
The, Then my owor goes xd the Dunhill - A pox 
of Le and his legion of Devils, 
Lady Lambe rt 


it diiutthoe. veow + — e> oy, 9e  s 


— >——— 
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Lady: t, Murdered io his fatne, his aohotty the 
Soul [46S forſaken him. 

Prifſilla, If that be all, no matter Madam, 

Lady Lambert. Even call mewhat thou wilt, | 

Priſſills, 1 ſhould have call'd you Highneſs; 1confeſs, 
bus 1 hope you are not offended; Lilly 3 w micer- rogue, 
Ile never endure a Lilly hereafrer, 'risa Darcering on 
and ſtjpcks abominablie,- 

Lady Lambert, He Writes me VVordzhee'l bei io Toms 
this Nighe, be'sfent fat by the Anmp. - * 

Pr;ſſilla, Oh paſty Rump | But an'c Hall pleaſe your 
Highneſs, (hall 1 ſetk our for cighc proper Scriplings 
co. map your Highneſs, and fonc Spring-gors to trick up 
your Train, a French Teylor that has a- yard thus —lopg 
.2 Gaok hoſe noſe will nor offepd your Sawce by drop- 
ing i'r, a:Genrleran'Semer thatcan davce! before your 
Diſhes, ad able Carver ro cut up your Cuſturds, a Taker 
thathath a ſweec Breath [and ro rocter Teeth, a Bake: 
whoſe hand is not mangy ; who ſhall be Lord Chambec- 
lain» Gjoom of the Scogl, : your Maids of honour, your 
Starcher, your Tyrer, Yeoman of your Cellar, Yeomen 
of your Pantrey, Yeoman of your Paltrey, Clerk of your 
Kicchin. Clerk of the Roles # Lord, I'm even out of Breath 
with —_— up your Servicors, 

| Lady Lamberr, How now Audaciouſneſs !' 

Priſs, VVhy ſeriouſly I dreamer laſt Night, an'c lacs 

your bighneſſe that we have been bur Princes io diſguiſe 
"I chis-while, and that our Vizors are: now falling off ; 
and who: would chink chat Dreames ſhould come rolight 
©;, - 
- Lady: Lambert. Now could I tear my fleſh, all my "ng 
are 

Priſs, No, you ſay there's ove qcoming. | 

= dy Lambert, How this Fleetwood VViſe will ore-top 


fri Palthar operon, 10d hen ler a Dog lead 
Lady 
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Lady Lambert. Well, lledo (ometbiag, 
© Priffſula,: Ile be. your ſecond ſo good and pleaſe your 
Highnels.. . . - Ex, 

f "Enter 3 or 4 Premices, © | 


8 Premtice, Hy Boyes, the Noble General Philagarhns 

lay at Barnet laſt nighe, _ > 4 

2 Premice, Saiflt itiou” ſo Chatnpion, 

1 Premice, And the. pitiful, pitiful Lambert, one of 
Do- quixott's Lords , is in the Tower. Ha's been a Whip- 
fiec all his Life time , avd now is become a ſtaid Gen» 
tleman, : I 

2 Prentice, Well ſaid Champion, 
- . 1, Premice, No more. oftharit you- love me, Noble 
Philagavbs mult be the Cities\ Champion, Ile rebgo my. 
Office,and yer be Loyzl fill. 

Omner, Who will got->who will pot ? 
_ 2 Prentice, Then you ae my Boyes again ; do you not 
obſerve how the. Phannicks are trotting out of Town, 
ſome ofthe Rogues beginco Mt inie 7 . F 

2 Premices, Hang en up then] crie, 

1 .Prentice, So ſay I, by thouſands ; noble Philagatbar 
encers with love, and the y go our with cures, or like the 


WF 4 \ 
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- 


Sputf of a Candle, ttipkiogly, "4 

3 Prentice, I'm ſurethey have caten our Maſters up. 

1 Prentice, Eventocheir Bowels, that Trading is be- 
come a mere Skellitoo, 

2 Prentice, Now,I hope we (hall ſee better dayes. 
- ._ 1 Prentice, Ne'c fearir. Lads, Phlagarhbss is right,apd 

ſound to the very Core, 1 b 

2 Prentice, What will become of .our Exchange Metch- 
apt ? | 
1 Prentice, What > hethat turn'd part of the Houſe of 
God into a Denot Theeves. 

3 Pr-ntice, The very ſame,the very ſame,” . 

1 Prentice, Let him hang bimſelt, and when be is cold 


meat, the Devil carbanado him fos a. Break-jat > _ 
eark + 


” . 
- oO ———— O_ 5 


_ —_—— 
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heark they are marching out, and [Drums beard withix) 
Phileg athss his honelt Souldiers ace. cominy in, Oh levs 
ſe um ! let's ſee um, 
Omnes, By all mcanslet's le um. Ex#, Runnivg, 


Acrt the V, Sce xe the L 


Enter Mri, Gromwell and the Lady Laraberrt; they meet 
at ſeveral Doors, | 
I 4 


Mes. Cromne/, 'Bleſfs my Eye-fighe'! ' what > her High- 
neſle withont.her Train: Where is that pretious Bird'thy 
Husband, Cag'd ? His wings are clipt from flying - Faith 
now this comes of Treacherie+: Had he been true ro my 
Son Dicks he might have lil cominued honourable, and 
mouraLadic; and-now | know'not what co call rhe, _ -* 

Ladic Lambert, Thy rudeneſie'cannor moye me, I im- 
pute it to thy Want of Breeding, 

Mics, Cromwell, My want of Breeding, Mrs,Mincks, 

Ladie Lambert. We cannot —_— the Dunghill 
odorous ſavours: Were our" afflic greater than'they 
are,they merit not haltche Conrempt and Scory purſues 
thy _ Familie, and the Memotrie of thy abborred 
Husband, I 

Mss; Cromwell, How durſtthow vame him bat with re- 
verence : He thar our-did all Hiſtories of Kings of Kea- 
ſors ; was his own Herald,and could give Titles' of Honot 
rothe meaneſt Peaſancs; made Brewets, Dray-meny, Cob- 
lers, Tipkers, or aby bodie Lords: Such was his power, 
no Prince ever didthe like : Amongſt the reſtzthat preci- 
ous piece thy Husband was one of his making, - 

Ladie Lambert.Would we had never known thoſe pain- 
red Ticles that ateſo cafily waſhc off: [ £»ter Fleerwood.] 
But youder comes the cauſcof all our miſeries, —_— 

Fleetwood, 


% 


$2 
Fleetword, Ne're'go, yonder's my Mother ; I profeſs, as 
I'm here, Ide dicher chk; nete ſir, a Beg2arin my Diſh; 
ſo I had, as Im here, BEES PIP INT 
Mrs, Cremwel, And, art thet thete ? Nay,-ne're hide 
= face for't, though thou rfi4i be 4 'd of all*thy 
1089, w 41 | : 


Fleetword, Why 1, ſprfooth' Mother > I profeſs, nee 
20, not T Mother,. as Tm here; 
Mrs, Crompyel, .Czll me nor Mother : Thou haſt rulp'd 
my Childred,'and hy ſelf too, Hike a Fool as thownrr; 
"Tady' Vambert,” And'me and my Husbind; ike a Knave | 
as thou acr, | | wr OT TOO TOY TYP: 
Mrs.” Cremwel, Would eyer Coxcombe have cormt- 
red/uch folly ! | #4. LUAIIC 30, 94 
Lady Lambert, Or ever Chavgling dofic the ike"! Jack. 
Adams is a Man tothee, | 
Fleetwood, 1 profeſs; indeed law, you are ſtrange tolks, 
Iprofeſs, ne're go law : Cannot a fi1n,as I'm hereypaſs the 
Street, I profes law >. [ walks abowtthe Stage, they follow- 


. Lamb. Hang thge,thou'rr 2Q0d-for nothips;(ing him] 
Mt Cromel, ering nn fooling. WT 
Lagie Lambert, And how do yon, forſoorh > I profeſs, 

' Mrs, Cromme!, Andtruly; Ikoow what I know , find 
there'san end, | voce 

Ladie Lambert, Of an old Song, Few words ate belt. 

Mrs. (romwel, Ne're go, 'I'm'the greateſt man in” the 
Nation, 1 profeſs, ne're tir pow: Think you what you 
will, forſooth Mother as I'm here. 

Fleetwood. 1 profeis, ne're fiir, a8 T'm heres there's no 
enduring it, Jaw now; as I'm here, and therefore farewel, 
as Þm here, for 11ebe gon, vere tir now.” Exit rung. 

Mrs. Cromwel--Nay  wee'l follow thee, to thy very 
doores; and zing rhegne pert on both fides thy head. * 
[Ne Emery. reveices with Clubs. + 
'2 Wibrice: Now Charipidn, what chink you of your 
General Philagathw now. We ; 
I Prentice, A rope ob't, I know = what tothink — : 
/ Was 


——— _ _—  — — GI þ 
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Was ever ſucha Rape committed upon a poor She City 
before > Lay her legs open to the wide warld, for every 
Rogue to peep iD her Breech, | | 

3 Prentice, :Tis Monſtrous) | 
_ 2 Prentice, -Is this the Cicies Champion 3 

I Prentice, Well, On my Conſcience he's honeſt for 
all this: The plaguy Rwmp has donethis Miſchief : Well, 
Club ſtand Rift co thy Maſter, ſome body (hall ſuffer for't: 
I ſay vo more. 

2 Premice, We ſhall be Coop'd up ſhortly for Hawks- 
meat in our. Cellars, while chey poſſeſs our Shops, and 
Feaſt upon our Miſtreſſes, 

I Prentice, Well, Ile Warrant the Souldierie will be 
honeſt for all this, and then we*l Sindge the Maggors ouc 
of the louzy Rymp, or elie Swindge me, 


Enter the 4. Prentice, "bd. 


4 Prentice, News boys, News. 
1 Prentice, From whence, from Tripule ? 


4 Prentict, From Gmildball, you Knaves : We hall 


have a Free Parliamenc, 

Omnnes. Hy, hy, by, [ they make 4 _ 

4 Prentice. The General and the City are agreed, 
he has promis'd ir, 

i Prentice, Oh noble Philagaths: !. 

_ 2 Prentice, Brave Philagathas ! 

3 Premice, Honorable Philagathss ! 

4 Prentice, Renowned Philagathus ! 

1 Prentice, Now you infidels, What thiok you now ? 
Has your Fears and [ealouſfes left you, or will you till 
dam your ſelves up wich dirtie Suſpitiop > You that ſpoke 
even now you ſhould be Coop'd up for Hawks-meart ; ſhall 
be Cramm'd up for Capons ; your Cellars ſhall become 
Ware-bouſes, your ſhops Exchanges, and your Miſreſles 
perſons of honor. 

Onnes, And, what ſhall we bez 


x Prentice, 


—_—_ 
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1 Prentice, Squires of the Body : Honor ſufficient e- 
nOugh for men of our rank, Gentlemev, 

Omnes, Oh brave Champion ! 

I, Prentice, I tell you, I will bave no more of that 7 
Where 1s Lilly now > 

2 Prentzee, In one of the Twelve Houſes, 

x Premice, We'| fire him out of ir, 

3 Prentice, How will the Map in the Moon drink Clar- 
ret then? 

1 Prewgice, Clarret is beſt bucne, Sir, by your leave. 

3 Prentice, 1, but Lilly has thicteen Houſes, 

1 Prentice, A Bakers dozen : we'l fire the odd end ficſt, 

Omnes, 'A Match, a Match ; we'l do'c 

i Prentice, But now I think on'r, we muſt have ns 
fireing of houſes, there's a Statute 4gaialt it : Becter once 
Wiſe than never. 

Omnes, Oh brave Sack 

1 Prentice, We be merry to night, I'm reſolv!d on'r, 
or elſe never ler Pregtices perſume to be honeſt agen, and 
therefote follow mie: bleſs the General! Exeunt. 


Enter Trotter and Priſſe [la.' 


Priſſilla, Now Secretary, where's your Titles now 2? 

ow - wes ticcle of em remaining, all lwok i io che 
-box 

Trotter, 'I'm between Sills and Carybdis, I mul confeſs ; 
and thou haſt gravell'd me, my dear Priſs, 

-Prifſi : Hang your Dog Poetry,. it made 'my Lord 
thrive foill aghe did : I think thou did(t infect him ; ; he 
us'd to have a Serene' btain, and Courage good enough : 
Sure the Vicar' of Fools was his Ghofily Father : Be beat 
withour a blow, there's a Myſtery indeed! 

Trotter, Truly Priſs, my Lord could nor help it, 

Priſzilla, Not help it, there's a jeſt indeed, I'm ſure 
he has helpr | bitmſelf 1oco 'priſos for'r; let who will help 
him out agaiv, What courſe wilc rhou rake now Secre- 
weary? Ia3 Trotter, 


= [58J, 
ll Trotter, Not Hor(e- coueſing Prifs, he have hes knqw 
thar. 

Priſcilla, Why, thou? cLprectia well Timber'd for fuch 
an Imploymenc.. Gapkt chou make pers 21 4, 
Trotter, Yes and Ink too Pri(s, I tell you bun lo. | 

Priſſills, Thete will- be a Trade indeed for thee. 

Trotter, Nay and the work come to the worlt, I can 
teach to Dance, ' - / | { be fricks abowt.] 

Priſcilla, 1 confeſs thy Sword is alwayes Dancing. 

Tyotier, That's the Alewads L tearnt in Fraxce, . 
Pr;ſsilla, Come.if thou cavii Dance: fo well, + have 
a fcigk if chou dati'it, 

=p Traly Priſs, I have not my pumps in my 


POc 

P riſi.. 'Tis well thy Mother left thee Wix enough for 
an Excuſe, [ be draws; ] 

Trotter, That is not all, look hete I can fence roo— 

Priſsilla, What doft thou mean to db1-— | ſee. farts, ] 

Trotter, Set your right foot forward, keep a _Cloſe 
guard, have an Eyz to your Enemies point, excend your 
Arm thus, [ ſbe runs and he follows her, | 

Priſcilla, Lord, Lord, the man is mad ſure, 

Trottter, Traverſe your ground, (omtimes reverſe, as 
thus : Give back, then come on agen, play with,his 
point ; If he makes a paſ& pur it. by, make a home rhruk 
| thus, rup him chorow apd he falls, I Warrant you, ©. ,, 
IF {ſhe ſcreams, | 

| Priſſilla, Pur up thy Fools-bawble there : I profeſs Ile 
| call my Ladie elſe, [| putrmp bes Sword. | 
| Trotter, Why, did jc fright chee, Preſs Mercoully; I did 
| but how thee whar $kill I hadat my:Weapon. , 
| Priſcilla, Thou would make axace fellow.ro tence be- 
; fore the Bears, if there were any, 
| | Trotter. Why,Pr:[+? I date ſay I can kill avy map living 
that can't deſend himſelf, 
nike ST ORN90 chat 6 HEN 
| : "Trattoss 


a Ne —m—___ 
of - —_ C—_— m—__ 
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Trotter. Why Prifs ſuch as fight muſt take ail Adran- 


—_— And 1 that do nor fg © will take the advaprage 


ro leaye.th Fee ' "| EG 
Trotter "Np ar Friſe. nete go le follow thee. Exit, 


Enter «Boy MAX & C olt-ſtaffe carried by twy,and others ts: 
vi; lowhim whopung and hollowing:. | 


» I: Pregtice, Silence, Silence, 1iay,, pea 
2m Sikexce, Sitence there, 
_ I, Prentice, Gentlemen all, I cell you, plain, 
My Rewp does ich, we __ have rain, 


". Howas whooping po bollewing, 


4 piect of Wood is ſet forth paid hy: a pile of Faggots 
and Few « __ aggots hung by to ſupply it, 
Prenc Souldiers, 

1 Prentice, Came ,\Centlemen, you are Welcome, 
Sir down, bring ſome ep Rap £18 a night of Jubile, 
we'l wanc, no Þriok whil Rump roa(ts, 
| [ a Form is ſet forth, | 
Buter one with Drink, 

Here's a Healch to,your. noble General, . Rack: are ſer out 

Souldury, Thank you, youpg Man one turns the ſpit 

1 Prentice, Balte the Rgpm y =D with Rumps on't, 

2 Prentice It baſtes ic ſelf, 1t has been well fed, a Dog 
take it: Bu Pray give us ſome Drink roo, we are almolt 


Dry roaſted, 


00 1pap Frencliinip. x | 

Freuchman, Begar, ds be very lite night, » 3 me Can find wy 
way to my loging, beg arr very well, 1 tf we not take a Cup to wah 
by the way : Now garſoone, what be de <oes vutt you ? 


be maak Som ſpas for £ nlice. Moy/tenr, 
[ gb ! be {0k the BY tinck. + x ry. Dyvell 
ew w1 -fierx: There Fee yo? £ Hl a won done .. 


 darſhan to de borfire 2 Enter 
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Enter Muſicians 
Muſicians, We are Muſicians, and will give you a Leſ- 
ſon, Moeanſienr, # vo ; 
Frenchman, A Leſſon, dat be very goed, begarr me love 
itt vitt all mine heart, alle alle vic moy to de bonfire, begary 
furboone Company de Souldate, | they gotothe bonhie, ] 
de Angletar, we love dems vitt all min heart, play a leſſon, 
or beg arr me vil brake a your Fiddellr, | They Play. 
Omnes, Oh brave Monnſienr ! | 
Erenchmay. Farb»ong begarr, now give Muſicians, play a 
me de marry Song, me give you de Larſban, for. Leflon, 
Souldiers, Have you this Song > We came from Scotland, 
XMuſicians, Yes, Sir, 
Frenchman, Beg arr me vill bave a dat, 
| 'SODg. 
We came from Scotland with a ſmall force, 
With a bey down down a down a, 
But with bearts far truer then ſteel, 
Wwe got by my fay, © EL. 
The Glor oth* day, wbdc® g 
Tet no man a hurt did feel : © | 
[All fing the rune, and throw their hars abeur their heads. 
' then Lambert firſt owr Army did face, 
With a Hey down down a downa, _ 
He look'd as fierce as the Devil ; 
We feared 4 Rout, | 
But he wheeled about, 
The Gentleman was ſo Civil | 
[All Gog the rune agaip-] 
Onr General Marchs with the Countreys love, FE 
With a hey diwn dow a down a, _ | 
All perſons to him did addreſs ; | 
 _ Small money we ſpent, rn el agar 
\.-. For we found as wt Went, ng 
0” God friends, and bere fdio iſe” > 
PO. Ba radeaF ans _ "Flog pin. 
' Frenchman. Farboone, begar furboone) done moy" bt "toder | 
Cup bars a de Rump. ' 2 Promice 


| * 


3 D £7 ® 


ce 
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1 Prentice, That has been olten done in your Countrey, 


ur, , 
Frenchman, Begarr me vill dance about de Bonfire, come 
Uit me men, | They dance abour 
Omnes, Oh brave Mounſieur. the Bonfire 


Enter Priſcilla 
Priſcilla, Let my Ladie ſay what (he will, I will ſee the 
Bootie, | | 
Frenchman, Begarr Mitreſs you be 4 very fort She offers to 
Shewtileve man, begarr me dance one time vits you get from 
na) begarr you noe ſerve a me ſoe, m, 
Priſcilla, I cannot dance indeed, Sir, 
Frenchman, Begerr me vill have on touch vitt you, Metreſs, 
I Prentice, What before, all this Companic, Monnfienr ? 
Frenchmad. Datt me vill begarr, | 
Priſcilla, Well, if I mult dance, play Fortune my foe. 
1 Prentice. Noy. Sellingers Round, We are beginning the 
World again, 
_ Frenchman, Me vill have none of dat, me vill bave a de 
Corramt bay ſa ſaw, come Metreſs lend a. [ſings a-tune. 
me your band, courage courage Metreſs, FT they dance. 
Priſnlla, Well, now indeed I mult be gon, Sir. 
Frenchmavy, Begary me vill ſee you to your loging, pardon 
A110). ; L 
| Pricfle By no means, I ſhall be knockt oth' head they. 
Frenchman, Mee no care for dat, par ma moy adue Jee vou 
Temercy pour dis boone Company, adue petit garſoone. | 
Omnes, Acue Mounſieur, 
2 Prentice, What are you reſolved to do > Every man 
to his home, or ſhall we make a Night opt, 
Ommes. A night on'c, a night on'r, 
x Prentice, Come to the next Bopkice, 
Omnes, Tothe next Bonfire, to the pext Bonfire, *- 
Fo « Exeunt, .booping and bollowing . 
. Emer Whitlock, Wareftope, Huſon, a»4 Desbarough. 


Deſbr. We have played eur Capds fair, ©** | 
: a 7 i H, Pl, % | 


"7% me i ne 4 a 
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Huſen, 1 deny, it, We have'nor played our Cards fair | 
Warelton, Bred Sirs, then. zee have plaid thes faw, axd 
that's faw P94 geod feath, Sirs, 
whuleck, A Fool had che ſhuffling of ther, the game 
had gone better elle. 
Wareſton, The faw deel bumlef was -nngtah Sirs,1 Fn 
frs me ba had neegeod luck, Sirs, this bouts 
Whitleck, We are lolt Sirs, mterlie loſt, 
Haſon, No Sir, we ate found Sir, Race | ip a Net, , of 
our own making, 
Deabr, Thiou would give all the Shooes i in thy Shop to 
be our of'c. 
Hyuſen, Is there no temedie, my Lord whitleck ? 
De:br. No remedie agaioſt the Kings Evill. 
'Wareliop, Bred, bees o Dottor, Sir5 bees my Nable 
Lyer, Cirs, 
Huſex, Whoſe Keeper of che oreat Seal now ? 
=_ Where will you find your 1000.1, p, «ram now, 
» Bred Sirs, doe yee gire, degee gire? bets ae 
Ws wt t nay [ of an the gifts bad geen the 7 cod fe 
gh 5 Hark you . Lawyer, have you e fe af 
lus Coryulss to remove us from the Storm is comi 
Huſon, With a Razer Syſſers , or what a <1 do 
you calt ir, 
Desbr, You are Policick; yrill you ſell a penvic worth 
of Pollicie, Sit? 
Wareſtop, Þred, be had meere need bu ſome "to [eve bis 
CYep ps ITT, 
j; Wo Come lers let's leave the Lay in. rhe Lurch, 
and every man ſhifc for bimſe!f ?Adue! Mr. Lawyer..' 
Deibr, Adbe'! Mr, Lawyer,” © - 
Wareſton, Adve- { Mr, Dyer. frm rp Exeunt," 
Whitlock, How monfiroull have 1 Expos'I' my (elf to 
the dirtie Cep(ure of the baſelt Creardtes, things" pever 
5 pon be Kd FCN pow. "P. becoms the the 
T be/:s unto thefts yary er.reads a ur 
06 I'm Kee I honld amend my fanveN, and we 
ecome 


[65Þ] | 
become Loyal INQares ma, ban Divivitie diſcovered Þ 
There's no finlike that we know, and that we ſuciet iv, 
ii . Enter Trotter, es es this 
Trotter. Da you want aby Pens: or Ink, Fens 
Wil you Fence,-or will you Dance > Whar Peps and Ink 
do you want, Gentlerhen > © / | 4 | 
Exter, Priſfilla, with ber Backet of Oranges and Lemmon. 

Priſcilla, Fine Civil Orangess/ fine Lemmons 3 fine civil 
Oranges, fine Lemmons : 'Me thinks it ſounds very well ; 
a pox of hec Tallneſſe for me, po matter, 2e re repine 
Wench, thy Trade's both pleaſatic and profitable; ad if 
avy Gentleman cake me up, I am Rill, Fipe civil Oranges» 
fine Lemmons; 

Trotter, Peng or Ink, Pens; Pens or Ink -? 

Priſulla, *Tis he nn Trotter, 

Trotter, Prifs, my acar Priſe, | 

Priſcils, Why how now Secretaife, thou (eeſt my words 
are come to paſs, I knew what a Lord thou -wouldſt be : 
Buc Fortunes a VV bare, 

Trotter, A whipitake her : But ſhall we meer now;Priſs? 

Priſs. 1 think we ace mer Troneraalthough uphappilie, 

Trotter, I mean uponequal rerms, - , 

VVareſton, ill you buy a "geodly Ballad, or 4 Scots Spur 
Sis, will yee buy. a geodly ballad, or 4 Scot Spur Sirs, any 
thing to live in this World ? Bred gif I ſud gang mtoll my none 
Conntrey, my Crepg would be ſtrecht twa inches longer thes 
tus : Will ye buy.@ geadly Ballad, or 4 Scots Spur S5r1,will yes 
buy 4 Line, a Jack-line, a Line a Jack, Lambetts Line? 

Trotter, 'Tis the Lord Wareſtor. 

Priſtilla, No more Lord then thy (elf Trotter: Let's have 
ſome iport wif/him, Fine civil Ocavges, fine Lemmons 3 
VViil your Lordſhip buy any Lemmons and Oravges ? 
Fine civil Oranges, five Lemmons, ; 

Trotter, Ink or pens, Ipk or pens, will your Lordſhip 
buy any Ink or pens? for the Committee of w# Safety? © 

- Wacelton, Breds A CET a knave is = 
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Enter Desbrough. _. 

Deztbr, Turnips, Turnips, Tucaips, hoe, did ever 
Lordccy Turnips before >. But a pox of Lordſhips would 
I had my old Farm over my head again, Tor nips, Tornips 
I hoe, Turp-up | Mitriſs, and Turn-up che Maid, 
and who my long Turnips ho! 

| Priſulla, He does ic rarely well; Fine Oranges, Fine 
civil Oranges, five Lemmons. 

Trotter. lok or Pens, Ink or pens for the Lord Der1brewgh, 

Warelton., Bred'tis he indeed, theſe are Witches [ure, how 
does your geod Lady, Sir ? 

Desbr. What my Lord Wareſton ? 

Warelton, Ne brede geod Ime ne meere a Loord then yer 
neene ſelf, my Henoor is m the duſt, Sirr, 

Exter one-ejed Huſop. 

Huſox, Have you any old Boors or Shoes to mend, I 
have helpt to undeclay che Government this 20, years, 
and have been upon the mending hand, but tear now [ 
ſhall be breughc co my Laft & therefore ought tro mind my 
end; will you buy Shoes for Brooms, or Brooms for Shots? 
__ Prefſilla. Ora Knave for a whip, or a whip for a Knave; 
Fine cwilOranges, Fine Lemmons. 

Trotter, Ink or Peng, Ivk or pens,how do you my Lord) 

Huſex, Doſt moGk me fellow > Who are theſe ? 

Warefton, My geod friend. 

Debr. Brother Huſon, and how, and bow > | 

Huſox, And what, and what ? and a pox O that, and 
that ; lets imbrace however. 

Enter Mrs, Cromwell with Boyes after ber. 

_ Mvr1.Cremwell, What Kirchin-uffe you Maids } 
was ever Pinceſs brought ro ſucha paſs > Whac Kitchin- 
uffe have you Maids > 

Boy, Gammer Cromwell, our Maids calls you, 

Mics, Cromwe!, VVhere you Raſcall ? 

Boy, In thy eo— 

Mrs, Crowell. You Rogue do you plings down her Tub 
abuſe me > Ile clay your y oc our, and rum after _ 

Xu, m#ter, 
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Enter again preſently and taker uy berTub. 
Mrs, Cromwell, Oh Dick! Oh Dick ! Didever I think te 
come to this > Whar Kitchin-ſtuffe have you Maids, Maids 
have you apy Kirchin-(tuffe Maids'? 

Prifeilla, Fine civil Oranges, Fine Lemmonps2?Will your 
Ladyſhip buy any Oranges and Lemmons ? | 
Ms.Cy,Doſt thou mock me Bagagezlle be at thee preſently, 

Trotter. No indeed ſhe dogs not, tis Priſs my 
Lambert's. Womanand 1am Trotter her Secterary, 

Mrs, Cromwell, How > thou haſt walkt fair indeed, 
where is her Highneſs now > | 

Priſs. They ſay ſhe intends to cry freſh {heeſe & Cream. 

Mrs.Cromwel. She has brought her hogs to a fair marker, 

Huſen, And ſo we have all me-thinks, , 

Mrs, Cromwell. VVhart art thou there too? 

Wareſov. Bred and Iſe hereta, and my geed Loord De(- 
borough, bred « geod heeres rene 4 Jolly Company, 

Mcs, Cromwell, It ſomewhat palliates my miſerie, 
Thar in affli&iens you like Sharers be, | 

Enter Kelſey. VVater maids water, who _ my ſweet 
water, oh my dainry Copduic warer,three Pales'a . 

Priſille. Core ler's mind our buſineſs, wards are 


wind, Fine civil Ocanges, fine Lemmons. Ext. 
Trotter, Ink or Pens, Ink or pens, will you buy any Ink 
or Pens? | Ex, 
VVareſton, Will yee buy a geodly Ballad, or 4 Scott Spurr 
will yee buy a Jack-line a JackLam $ line, or a line for 4 
ka Lambeer. Ext. 


Detbr. Turnips, nn Turnips hoe ! Turn-up 
Miſreſs, and Torn-up Maid, and Turn-up my Confta and 
be not a fraid of a long, long, Red Twnp-vp ho, Exu, 
Huſox, Boots or Shoaes,Boars or Shaoes to mendp Ex. 
Mrs. (romwell, VVhar kitchin-ſiuffe have you Maids ? 
what kitchin-ftuffe have you Maids Exi, 
Enter Whiclock. A; 

Whitlock, Flats" poor 'Eawyer Gentlemen, and can 
ſhew you Logyralewais lornyonr mony; no Hogs oo 
CES ea vs ike 


u 
— ONS PIOEY 


like me *..1 have rwo le wy. HOUR 'of chem: diſabled 
fora. taking fees; have youany cauſes to ſplir>for that's my 
Doom, -my/Bag is a-Recepracle forchem ; 1 am. for that 
Cauſe briogs me inoſt. prafir;( ber, good or; be is bad; -bar: 
indeeft aye haye ,beeo berres ipche bad, 'zavd pow 
would fain follow che good Cauſe and urn honeſt .; but -a 
manſhall hardly grow rich then, you'l ſay, and that. ond 
Vex 4'nan. * * 
; bem.ere {letry. fort wy 7 £76 1 fo | Ri 
* . Riches jlL, gore do ſcatter; myth ) 2: 
a, you any work for a ONES =_ for 
poor hone(d Lawyer,” I am your-next many Gentlemep. 
«Ambition andbaſe eAvarice, adue ! 
Howe're your G loryes ſeems, they are not true... 


*EPTLOCUE, 7 


"1s done, and now to Cen ; nat bens” 

To that the Author. and the Ators truſt. 

1, here | in a M1nzOun ſeen the Crimes - 

of the late Pageantry Changeling Times. . © 

Let me Sarvey your Brows ——They are _—_— 

Not clouded, -or diſturb'd with Wi 7 aveſe 

None'whoſe grand Guilt appears tourht t9 the yer" 

And: in Revenge woy'd - Sf their Mrzzoun | Hicks 

Nor- i 4 Corner can 1 one hs 

_ akings that dere give " Bellarinine the Lie. 
that we do ends, the Aithors fear | 

—_ 'nemou'dy there's mo Phanicks hoe. 

7ow'are 4 glorious 7 vt ſence clear as' Diy, © 

end Towns #s Buds that ſprout in May. © 

'Tis you qu. er our Hemiſphere, and. P 

A Wee £0 4s w, would live.” 


willing! " Fy 
T; « #8 grant.xs aur Re STT's, 
| oapfoog meme mh | \ 


4s our. 
THE END. 


/ 


